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try is Some Few, whither Th:y might at 
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The Preface. 


> CRF (Otto vy with Any, nh; 
fi { \] > — 14 C] , 
i PL bave rendered Them Let- 


OR y ter; nov to'diminiſbthoſc 
OA. NIN] bo perbaps bave done 
SENS} Ibem worſe, nor for 

| '” the vanity wherewith 
Many delight Themſelves, Toby ripe] 


! Au:hors of 8 Puvlick, wok, much leſſe for 
1 any (did expell ation of gaine, doth This 
: Edition of tbe Pſalmes offer it ſelf th the 


common view. , The general diftai?\. a: 


ken at ſome unbandſome: expreſſion} mm 


The Old, which both disfigured the meas 
ning of the Holy Ghoſt , and reproacherd 
our Engliſh Tongue, (That did not affvd 
8 decent cloathing to preſerve Them from 
the ſcarne of Theſe 11h0 apprebended\axy 
occafton fo querrell #4 J imutted Ade to 


A 2 
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The Preface. - 


in the plaineſt dreſ; of language be freed 
from thoſe diſparagements of the Text, | 
which gave offence. Afyr Fbad private- | 
ly ſbewed Thoſe (intended no farther then. | 
for an aſſay) perſwaſion of Friends, wha | 
bad power i» command, made me(having | 
now leiſure from thaſe greater emplay* | 
ments, tg which 1 was called more then I | 
ever expefed) willing torunthrough the | 
Reſt, 
I know Alteration |{( 
Better ) 15 ſcarſe weloowies Fea 
Auguſt. ſlome, and long Preſoription bapitedi 
Epiſt. ber Firſt former, that of S. Auguſtine 
619r being oftez true, Ipſa © nutatio con | 
e fuetudinis,que EN 


um de 
conſue- vitate perturbat, Tbe profit doth nat ve- 


rud- va- compſe to Them the trouble and diſorder | 
| 


riisRe- gf the Change. 
gionum. f 5 


I have therefore by tying my ſelf to the \ 
old Beter and old Tunes, endeavoured to | 
prevent that diſturbance which the Alte- | 
ratios might ring , whoſe difference in | 

#bis Verſtow will not be much diſcerned, | 
when the Congregation, perfe in their \ 
antient T unes,may with as much eaſe re* 3 

peat every verſe read tefore They fing (ac- 
rhe to the praftiſe) as They did the 

Oh. :: FRE: FL 


Wherein "1 


The Preface. 
| Wherein I ſhall deſire my aime may be 
btly underſtood , which was to render 
em rather with perſpicuity and plai- 
: far the vulgar uſe , then Elegance. 
thas the diſaduvantege of the Meaſure 
tof All thers leaft graceful) wherein 
ft of the Pſalmes run, allowes no: 
[ aþccially mben by deſtgne I deny my ſelfe 
e t& liberty of thoſe words and Phraſes, 
hich either ſuit not tbe Gravity of the 
pbjecty or capacity af the Aleaneſt. To 
ibs end I bave fo cloſely followed the New 
her] ation of the P ſalms. an our Church 
bles,, that He who # akle to read tbe 
i=, may. perceive the Reaſon of the Text 
p:ber. loft, nor abuſed in the Rhime; 
pt which without much Un-even» 
ſe, or-force are brought to an eaſy and 
W2iliar agreement. 
Blndeed rbere the Place is obſcure,and 
a Wh Conſtruction difficult, I take leave by 


i” 


- Wafbrafe to give the Meaning": which 
2 ip neetþ od of times objerued by the Saptue- 
, $-::, whoſe Verſion Moaralizith in the 
r Weh, what rvas wraepp'd uh in figures 


Bhe Hebrew, As to inſtance in one for 
un F{zlme 64. verie 6e What our 

10x from the Qrigmel ter nes The 
| Fo Baca, or of Mntbery Prove: ( as 


7 the 


The Preface: 


the Margin hath it ) meazing thereby, 

place oppreft with drought and Barren 

nefſe,wbere thoſe Trees commonly pr« 
vallem The Greek read; Thy Kaiaada ry xaaub 
ſitientem Y®$,the valley of Mourning, or of Teare 
& ob id from th? ſad effe&s (/zitb Vatablus 
ad fletum' ,L3ch ſo wretched a Pl du' 
1-2/:=4ieY . etched a Place producet| 
rem. | wOoem paſſengers were conſtrczaed 
Vatablus. want of ether) to drink Raine wat: 
kept in pits dipped for that purpoſe. | 
_ » Thus courſe as its moſt uſefall, ſi 
bope needs no excuſe ; for elje bow (bo 
the Congregation obſerve the Pſelmi 
rule, To {ing with underſtandin 
when they underſland not what i 
Sing. The ſerving God upon Others ſes. 
whom we belceve mearie well #5 af. 
way to Sing implicit F aith into a Chu 
whoſe Orthodox Divines both in th! 
Pulpits and writings have ſo often 89 
it. 0342. og 0 IRE 
| "Neither will any (I bope) be ſs ſeug 
as to conclude, That it 3s nt Davi 
Pſalms, but Ours, ſo'long 45 we Sing 
in His ſence, tbough not alwayez acc 
ding to His flrid Letter. For. as 
not to be expected from s Tranflat: 
that be:ſbinld. yerbum verbo redde 
give word far. world ; ſo-with tbe leg - 


Plal.47.7 


| The Preface. 
Y Andreas Viega , I muſt conclude it inr Hiftor. 
enÞ/;ble, that all the words of one Lam: Concile 
2age ſhould be tranſplanted into\ Ano- Item” 
er, but th.t there will be ſome reſtricti« g\, cl. 
or enlargement of ſignifications. | 
nd however One who 1bus preciſely 
t1ndes himſelf to 8 Literall inter pretatlon 
Sy pleaſe himſelf, He can neither inform 
W-ſe bo are leſſe learned, nor keep them 
om apprehenſuns of prejudice upon the 
xt : Since that which in the Hebrew is 
Elegance, rendered in anotber Lan- 
V/heoge according to the Words would be 
Wo ſay no worſe )perplex'd and barbarow, 
ducing, men, through thi defect of the 
ter preter, to ſuſpect that T be Holy 
boſt dictated, and the Church commen= 
:d ſome things tothe Peoples uſo, which 
Sed n0t be underſtood. 
* Beſides this advantage of Para- 
roſe where Places ape dark, tbe Con: 
WF egation bappily may find Another 
3 the contracting d.vers Pſalmer, 
fr merly divided into ſeverall Parts; ſo 
pat now, wniefſe ſome Few, tbe moſt 
bout theſe fractions and interruptions 
2y be ſung entirely at Once , not bor» 
acipwing too much time out of that which 
F «llonied to Other Duties, 
I 


The Preface. 


I bave no more to add, But as the Ser 
vice of God was my firſt aime, ſo f ſbal 
account my labour fully recompenſed, if i 
proves uſefwll, or acceptable to The mi 
Renowned Mother Church of England 
Under whoſe Firſt eſt abliſhment an 
bappy Reformation, #n the Beſt and mi| 
Ortbodox Times, I profeſſe my ſelf by ; 
obligations of Duty and Devotion _ 
bedzent Som,end feitbfull ſervants | 
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PSAL: I: 


Nor ERSE Ll. 


<= <2; He man is bleſt whoſe feet not tread, 
"LIB By wicked counſailes led : 

WI Nor tands in that perverted way, 

| In which the Sinners ſtray; 

cor joynes himſelfe unto the chaire, 

Z Where Scorners {eated are; 

2. But in God's Law both dayes and nights 


3 To meditate dclights. 


g. He (hall be like a Planted Tree 
* Weneere the Rivers lee: 
W hoſe branches by their moiſture ſpring, 
S And fruits in ſeaſon bring. 
Fe \ o parching droughts his leaf invade, 
S Or make his blofſome fade. 
mor God will his indeavours blefſe 
* With proſperous ſuccefle. 


- But wicked men themſelves ſhall find 
Like chaft blow'n by the wind. 
(Nor in the finall Judgment muſt 
3 Standup among the Juſt, 
5 B, 


Es Cu een momma mem 
2 PSALME 11. 


7For Godthe righteous guides, and knowes 
Thepath wherein he goes - 

(hen wayes of Sinners periſh ſhall 
In their eternall fall. 
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P$S AL. IT. 


ſ, As Hy do the furious Heathen rage? 
Y Y. Vainepeople why engage? 
2. Kings of the Earth a Party make, 
and Rulers counſ:1I take. 
Whogaink the Lord that Earth doth ſway, 
And His Annoinrted, ſay, _ | 
3. Break we the Bonds They on us lay, 
And caſt Their Cords aways 


4+ But God, who doth the Heavens guide, 
Shall thzm in Scone dcride, 

5. Then fhall His ſoa-e diipleaſure breake, 
And He in anger ſpeake. 

6, Yet have | fet my King on high, 
Adorn'a with Majetty : 

Upon Mount Sir rais'd the thron: 
Of mine Annointed once 


1 will declare that fiirme decree, 


T be Locd hath (aid to me, 


Ea 


Tho 


PSALMETTI. 


1 Thou ar't my Son, witheur all ſpot, 
| This day l thee begot. 
1 $. Ask me, and thine Inheritance 
| Ore Nations Ile advance? 
' Far asthe earth, or Seaextends, 


, | Are thy Pofſeſions ends. 


9. Thou with an Iron Rod ſhalt bruiſe 
Sach as thy pow'r refuſe, 
And like a Potters Veſſell broak, 
So daſh themby thy (troake. 
{ 10, O therefore all ye Kings that awe 
| The Nations wich your Law 3 
© Yee Judges of the earth be wile : 
? His Scepternot deſpite. 


, -.* 2 WG-5 - 
%.- Je Ts, T_T 


: 11.Serve ye the Lord with holy feare; 
Rejoyce, yet rev'rence beare. 
1 2-And kiſſe the Son ne, before his wrath' 
Your way conſumed hath. 
$ For it a Jitele that encreaſe, 
Where can we ſeek for Peace ? 
Since they are only late, and bleſt, 
Whoie hope in Him doth reſts 


Jl 


B Bs 


PSALME III. 
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Ps AL. III. 


I. 'Q, Lord, how faſt do they encreaſe, 
Who troubled have my Peace ? 
They many are, who *gainſt me riſe, 
And are my enemieee 
2. Many there'be my Soule upbraid, 
And ſay, God cannot aid. 
3. But Lord! Thou art my Sheild, my Praiſe 
Thou ſhalt my head up-raile. 


4+ To God my lond requeſt did cry, 
Who heard my voyce from high. 

5. I lay me downe, and role againe : 
For He did me faſtaine. 

6. Then though ten thouſands me invade, 
[ wilknot be afraid. | 

No, though with threats the furious rowt 
Encompaſle me about. 


7. Ariſe, and ſave me O my God : ; 
For with thy vengetull rod | 
Thou ſmit't thetelreek, and break'ſt the jawd 
Of fuch as hate thy Lawes. | 


PSALME IV. 


* $, To Thee © Lord our God alone 
| Belongs Salvation. 
PY Who do'ft Thy bleflings evermore 

3 Upon IThyPeoplepowre. 


# 
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PsAarL- IV. 


: 1. JOd of my righteouſneſle attend, 
7 | When my requeſts aſcends 

} Thouhaſtenlarg'd me indiſtreſſe, 

wo And eas'd tay heavinefle, 

"2 2, How long 0 Mortals will ye ſhame 
! Thegloryof my Name? 

: How ra. up = ye love vanities, 

4 And take delight in Lies? 


2 3. Know that theLord eleRed hath 
$ Men of unmoved faith. 

» © He, when before His throne 1 cry, 

s$ Willnot my ſuite deny. 

24. Stand of His aa then in awe, 

! Norſinne againſt His Law, 

# \Vhen on your bed retir'd, and ſtill, 

3 O meditcatehis will ? 


C 


jaw 5. Of Righteouſneſſe the Offering 
3 To Godyour maker bring : 
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PSALME IV. 


And on thehope of His defence, 
Placeall your confidenc . 

6. Yet ſome, who Him not underſtood, 
Aske, who ſhall doeus good ? 

Lord let thy face, & beames divine, 
On us thy ſervants fhine. FR, 


7, Thou filVt my heart with greater joyes, 
Then theirs, whom plenty cloyes. 

Who reape their fruits in time of peace, 
whoſe Corne, and Wine encreaſe, 

8. Tlay mee downe, with quiet bleſt, 
To taxe my ſleep, and reſt : 

For thou, whoſe goodnefle doth cxcell, 
Mak'ſt me in ſafety dwell. 
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1. © Ord, Ponder what my words relate, 
Weigh what I meditate. 
2. My God and King wy cry attend : 
To Thee my Pray'rs I ſend. 
3. My voyce O Lord ſhall in themorne 
| Upto thy Throne be borne. 
Betimes will I direct my cry, 
And looke to thee on high. 


\ PSALME V. - 


2 4. For thou in Sin tak'ſt no delight, 
$ Noill dwells in thy {1ght. 
| 5, The fooliſh ſtand not in thine eye, 
{ Whohatitiniquity. 

XZ 5, Thou (halt the lying lips deſtroy, 

* Wholealing maketheir joy. 

| God will the bloody minded hate, 

3 Andpuniſhall deceic. 


2 -. But1, preſuming on Thy care, 
: Willto thy Houſe repaire : 
ZAnd tow'rds thy Temple in thy feare, 
Dae adoration beare. 
18, Mee Lord in righteouſnefle diſpole, 
Beſet with watchfull foce. 
Make ſtreight thy way before my face, 
oy: * And guide mee by thy grace. 


*09. No faithfulinelle their mouth containes, 
2 Their heart fowle Malice ſtaines. 
Vide Sepulchres ate theic black throats, 
e, # Their tongues but flut'ring notes. 
20.0 God deltroy, and ler them all 
23 By their own Counſailes fall ; 
A hemlelves by their tranſgreſſions quell, 
3 Who 'gainit Thy pow'r rebel]. 


; 1. But let all faithfull ones rejoyce, 
} Andſhowt with cheerfull voyce : 


4 | B 7 Becauſe 
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PSALME VL 


Becauſe Thy love, which knowes no end , 
Doth ever them defend. 

12. Let thoſe rejoyce, in Thee who truſt ; 
For Thou wilt bleſſe _—— 


And with Thy favour, as a (heild, 


In danger ſafety yeild. 


$44466664434440004044444?! 
PsAL. VI. | 


1.YÞ Ebuke me not O Lord in wrath , 

Whoſe finne delery'd ithath : 

Nor let thy hot diſpleaſure burne, 
LeaſtI tonothing turne. 

2, Have pitty Lord, for I am weak, 
Aſham'd my ſinnes to ſpeake. 

O heale me,for my bones are vext , 
My Soul with griete perplext, 


Sar ia 4 GE nals .co.occ.. 


3. How long ſhall lament, and cry, 
For my delivery? 
4. Oturne! and me to favour take, 
For thine owne mercies ſake. 
5, Can he, who looſes lifes ſhort breath, 
Remember Thee in death ? F 
Or will the duſt, and filence raiſe 5 
A voyce to ſound Thy praiſe ? ; 2 
Vea 


PFPSALME VEL 


6. Weary, and faint, my ſoule bemoanes 
* Hervyaine and fruitleſſe groancs. 
3 My bed the mark of ſorrow weares, 
3 FEachnightbedew'd with teares. 
2 7. My tight is dimme, my melting eye 
! Clouded with mitery. 
! 1anguiſh, through my haters rage, 
7} Intountimely age. 


* $. Depart from me all wicked ones; 

' TheLord hath heard my moanes. 

| My voyce of weeping, and my teares 
* Sound lowdly in His cares. 

: 9, God, who my ſupplication takes, 

} In Pardon anſwer makes. 

Z When their deſpight, who me defame, 
# Shall coverdbewith ſbame. 


ALA AAACLALASAAAAALSALALAAA 
Y Ps ar, VII Sing this as Fſalme 53, 


J7. Lord my Godin thee I truſt ; 

Q Deliver mee from the unjuſt. 

3; Leaft Lyon-like my ſoule he teare, 

I hilſt none is for my reskue neare. 

&.- Lordifthis guilt upon me ſtands, 

3 Orwickedneflc be in my hands ; is 
Be 


ary 


To PSAL ME VII. 


If friend 1 ill rewarded have, 
Or cauſeleſle foe Idid not fave: 


5- Then let mine enemy purſue, 
Let him my __ {oule ſubdue : 
Let him my life co earth down thruſt, 
And lay mine honour in the duft. 
6. O Lord! in thy fierce wrath ariſe ; 
Take vengeance on mine enemies. 
7”, Thepeoplethen ſhall me come nigh; 
For their ſakes lift thy ſelie on high. 


8. TheLord his judgement ſhall diſpence, 
According to mine innocence : 
9. O letll wicked counfailes end; 
But juſt men ſtabliſh, and defend. 
10. For God the heart and reines doth try: 
Preſerves men of integrity. 
11, Goddothin right his judgements ! ay 
Yet is provoked every day. 
\ 
12, [f he not turne, His ſword 1s whet ; 
His bow is bent, and ready ſet. 
13.The inſtruments of pm He brings, 
And arrowes from His quiver flings. 
11- Bchold hetravailes great with | hate, þ 
Miſchiefe conceaves,brings forth decei:s 
15. Hemadeaditch, and dig'd a Pit, / 
And he himlelte is tall'n in ic, 


_— 


PSALME| VIII. 


16. Thus all his pratiſes revert, 
To ſtrike his owne malicious heart. 
His miſchiefe ſhall his own head wound ; 
His violence himſelte confound. 
* 17, [will thepraiſe of God exprelle, 
; According to His righteouſnefle : 
And in my Songs extoll the fame 
Of His moſt high, moſt glorious Name, 


» 4 Wo 
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PSAL. WHILE 


1 Ord ! how excelling is Thy Name 

} Through earths extended frame ! 
Who haſt Thy lab ſet on high , 

” 

3 Abovethe ſtarry sky. 


&*. Thou didſt by infant mouthes ordaine 

3 Renowneand ſtrength to gaine: 

Whoſe weakneſle might thy toes confound, 
* Andthe Avenger wound. 


B. When I conlider, Heavens ſtate 
ce: Thy fingers did create; 

T he ” fan withall the Stars of night, 
3 To which thy beams gave light: 


uf O 


PSALME VIII. 


\[8 4. O what is Man, or all his race, 
Thy favour ſhould him grace ? 
5+ Whom, made next Angels in renowne, 
Thou wilt with glory crowne. 


Will 22 


6, Thou under his command haſt layd 
The workes Thy hand had made. 
What in each Cam doth meer, 
Is ſubjeR to his feet. 


8. All fheep,and beaſts which range the feild| 
The fowles which aice doth yield : 

"The Fiſhes, which their motion keep 
Within the liquid deep. 


|| $8. OLordour Governour, whoſe ſway 
All in the world obey ! 

wu How far excelling is Thy Name 

vl , Through earths extended frame ! 


Thee will praiſe with my whole hear 
And all thy wondrous works impari 
In Songs, and Hymns rejoyce will I, ; 
| 2, Tobi Thy Name, O Thou moſt high 
Mi 
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PSAL. IX. Sing this as Pſalme 
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PSALME IX. 13 


Mine enemies repulſed all 

Shall at Thine awtull preſence fall. 

3 4. Thou haſt my righteous cauſe maintain'd, 

: Whoſe throne wrong judgement never 
: | ftain'd. 
! 5, At Thy rebuke the Heathens fame 

3 Deſtroyed is, put out their name, 

23 O thou malitiousenemy, 

* 6. Thy loath'd remembrance now mui dy, 

| AndliketheCities thou haſt ras'd, 

F 'Thine own Memoriall is defac'd. 

7 7. But God forever ſhall endure, 
 Histhrone in judgment ſtablith'd fare, 


I 8. The world Hee'll judge in righteouſneſle ; 
9 ARefugebe in times diltrefle : 
2 10. Who know Thy Name in Thee will truſt, 
2 For Thou haſt never lefc the jult. 
2 11. Praiſe God, who doth in Sion dwell ; 
His doings to the people cell. 
12, When He enquires for Blood, the Cry 
Nere paſſes from His memory. 


# 13 Have mercy on my troubled ſtate, 

{ OLord, who lift me from death's gate : 
1.4, That Sion 1 thy praiſe may ſhe, 
\Whoſe joyes from thy Salvation grow. 

3 5-Sunke to the Pit the Heathen are; 

Their feet are caught in their own ſnare, 


The 


I4. PSALME IX. 


16. TheLordintheir revenge is know'n, ' 
Who by themſelyes are overthrow'n. | 


7. The wicked (hall beturn'd to hell, 

And all, who God forgetting, fell. 
I8, For on the poore He thinkes alway , 

Nor ſhall the Needies hope decay. 
19. UpLord! andletnot man prevaile, 
Nor let thy judgements ever faile. 

20. Pat them in feare ; the Nations then | 
Will know themſelves to be but men. 
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PsAL. X. Sing this as the 
Lamentation. 


I. WW Hy (Lord!) doſt Thou fo far abide ? ” 
Thy face in times of trouble hide? |} 

2-Prond men the helpleſle perſecate ; 3 

But let them fall in the purſuit. 

2, Heboaſteth in his own delires, « 
And wretches, whom God hates, admires. 

4. Through pride of hearthe God negle&s, 3 
Whom he nor thinkes on, nor affe&s, 


His thoughts do feare no oppoſite. x11 | 
« TACH 
&. 


pn 


PSALME X: 


2 6. He ſaid, I never fhall be moy'd; 

* Nor by adverlity be prov d. 

* -, His mouth deceit and curſes fil] ; 
! Whilſt miſchicfes from kis tongue diſtill, 
18. Helurkes to kill the innocent; 
| Hiseyes againſt the poore are bent. 


6 ©" 
Jn. 


bs 


| 9, He as a Lyon lyes ip wait 
! Tocatchthe guiltlefſe through deceit. 
| 10.With humble ſhewes he doth aſſay 
| To make the poore his lirong ones prey. 
+11, His heart hath ſaid, God hath forgot : 
; He hides His face,and ſeeth not. 
' #12, OGod, lifc up thy ſelte, ariſe, 
4 And think upon our miſeriee. 


. 
© 
- 


& 13.\Vhky doth his pride,and ſcorn ſurmount ? 
* As itchat God kept no account 
) ' Nor will his wicked workes require, 

Z Orin His judgements pay their hire. 
$1.1. Lord!Thou haſt feen his impious ſpight, 
b \hoie hand their tollies can requite. 
He trulis on T hee, whom woes oppreſſe, 
\Vho ill do'ſt help the fatherlefle, 


5. Break Thou their wicked arme atlength, 
1 Andler them periin by Thy firength. 
. 36 Thou canit,O Lord, Eternall King, 
{ The Heathen to deſtruction bring. 
17. Thon 


6 | PSYTWENY 


17. Thou hear'it Thy ſervants humble plaint; 
Prepar'it their heart, art ſwift to grant: 
18, Tojudge the poore and fatherleſle, 
That men of earth no more oppreſſe; 


Hx4$444044044+4+5444444644 
PsaAr. XI. 


© in GodI put my truſt : How then 
Do yee reproachfull men 

Say, To the mountaines flie my ſoule, 
[te to the chaſed fowle? 

2, For lo, the wicked bend their bow, 
Their deadly ſhafts to throw ; 

That privily in darkneſſe they 
Th upright in heart may ſlay. 


LY .* « 
WC ORR. ...a. .  «. i Lf; d 


3. If the foundations periſh ſo, 
What can the righteous do ? L, 
4. But in His Temple God relides , 
Whoſe throne in Heaven abides. 
He all beholds with ſearching eye, 
The Sons of men to try. F 
The Lord His righteous ſervants proves; | 
Hates him oppreflion loves. + 


He ſnares, with fire and brimſtone ſhowres, % 
Upon the wicked powres : 
Black 


PSALME «XI. 


Black tempeſis are by Him rais'd up, 

7 Theportien of their cup. 

. For the juſt God doth thoſe reſpet 
Who righteouſnes affeQt. 

3His countenance, and favour bright 


Beholdeth the upright. 


7 


3K 
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| PsSAL: XIT. 


F HE pe Lord,for godly men decreaſe ; 
Goodneſlſe on earth doth ceaſe : 
Wind, likeall other Mortals fraile , 

3 The faithfull Perſons faile. 
2. Each co his neighbour. vainly ſpeakes, 
3 And to deceive him ſeekes : 
NVith fratt'ring Lips, and double hearts, 
23 They uſe deceitful arts, 


B- God ſhall cut off their gnile-full tonguee, 
Patt up wich pride and wrongs : 
34 \Vho ſay, Our words their ends ſhall gaine: 
3 WhatLordcan us reftraine ? 

S- But for th'oppreſſions of the poore, 
3 hole ſighes their want deplore ; 

; B\ow, faith the Lord, will I ariſe 

4g. Tocaletheir miſcries. 

lack 


6. The 


18 PSALME XIIL 


6, The words,which from the Lord we hearej 
Are pure, and moſt ſincere : 

As Silver in the fornacetry'd, 
And ſev'n times purifi'd. 

7+ Thou ſhalt, O Lord, keep Thine Ele, 
And from this race proteR. 

5. Thewicked live eſteent'd, and prais'd, 
When vileſt men arerais'd. 


EPPPPPPEPECE EEC GEGFHO$H$ 4H 
PSAL. XIII. | 


1.T F Ow long Lord | Wilt Thou me forget 
4 Whoam with woes beſer. | 
Shall I ſtill Ianguiſh in diſgrace, 
Whil'it Thou doſt hide thy Face? 
2, How long ſhall I withoat reliefe 
Take connſaile of my griete? 
How long wilt Thou my ſoule expoſe 
To hir inſulting foes ? 


3. Conſider, Lord ! my Prayer heare, 
When I my hands up-reare. 

Lighten mine eyes, ere lofſe of breath 
Cauſe me to ſleep in death. 

4. Leſt that mine enemy prevaile, t 
Triamphing when I faile : R ; 


PSALME XIV. 19 


And thoſe thattrouble me be glad, 
* When they behold me ſad. 


&. But in thy Mercy, Lord, and Grace, 
# My conſtanc trult I place. 

Ty glad heart (hall rejoyce alone 

3 Inthy ſalvation. 

36. 1will my gratefull Anthems ſing 

2 into the Heavenly King ; 

AF ho with ſuch bouncitull regard 

3 His ſervants doth reward, 
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, 


Ps a1. XIV. Sing this as Pſalme 100. 


: ,F He fool within his heart hath ſaid, 

$ Thereis noGoad thatall things madey 
= Corrupt and wicked are their facts ; 
Nor is there one who goodneſle ads. 


2. TheLord from Heaven downe did looke, 
$ And view of all manschildren tooke : 

23 Tofſceifany knowledge ſought, 

3 Or upon God would place his thought. 


$- But all of them are gone aſide, 


And in their filthinefle abide : 


Throughout 


a PSALME XIV. 


Throughout their numbers there is noj 
That good performeth; No, not one. 


4. Do then all knowledge thus defy 
Thoſe workers of iniquity ? 

Who eat my people up as bread, 
And never God have worſhipped. 


5. Afﬀerighted they, and ſtricken were 
With great amaze, and ſudden feare. 


q | For God amongſt the righteous race 
Is ever preſent by His Grace. 


6. The poore mans counſaile, and his f: 
Your fthamelefſe malice- mocked hath ; 
Becauſe he God his refuge makes, 

And fare prote&ion from Him takes. 


7, O who, that Iſrael may live, 


Salvation will fron Sion give ? | 
When God ſhall His from bondage free 
Then Zacobs race ſhall joyfull bee. 


þ$þbþÞPPEPEEEEE$$$$$ $$$ $4314 
PsAL. XV. | 


1.F Ord ! who ſhall in thy dwelling bic 
| Þ Or on Thy Hill reſide? 


| 
| 


« 
> 
Las 


PSALME XVI {mn 


| Ev'n he whoſe life,and deeds are right; 
* Whoſe words in truth delight. 


3; He who reviles not with his tongue, 
3 Nor doth his neighbour wrong: 
ho none with ſlanders doth backbite, 
3 Orundeſerved ſpight. 


& \Vho in his pure, impartiall eyes 
*Z Vile perſons doth defpile : 

Mt love and honour doth afford 

7 Tothemthat feare the Lord. 


all Whoſe mind not alters, if he ſweare, 
Though hea looſer were : 
Nor by extortion wealth contracts, 


Norlawlefſe uſe exats. 


Wor to betray the innocent 
For wicked bribes is bent. 
© Who ſo doth this, ſhall never move 
Out of his Makers love. 


$$$ $4 $$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$Þ$ 
PsSAL. XVI. 


Sing this as the Lamentation. 


bi Reſerve © God, and ſuccour mee, 
L Who pat my faithfull cruſt in Thee. 
2, Thou 


22 PSALIME XVII 


2. Thon Omy Soule to Him haſt ſaid, 
Thou ar't my Lord and only aid. 
i To Thee my goodnes not extends, 
þ | No merit nor perfeQion lends. 
3. Butmy delight on Saints is plac'd, 
By moſtexcelling vertues gracd. 


4+ Their ſorrowes ſhall be multiply'd, 
Who have on other Gods rely'd - 
To Theſe Ino burnt offering, 
Nor bloody ſacrifice will bring ; 
Of them I neither mention make, 


Nor in my lips their Names will take 


5. Thouonly, Who my portion ar't, 
Shalt have the datics of my heart. 


God fills my Cup, and doth adyance 

The lot of mine inheritance : 

6. My lines in pleaſant places lay d 

A wealthy heritage have made. 

Thee therefore will I ever bleſs, 
Who gav'ſi me'counſell in diſtreſs, 

p And by Thy warningsdo'it invite 

My reines to ſerve Thee'in the night. 


—— ww = Ju - _ A——_ 
_ - w pome— —— 


$ [ ſet the Lord before mine ey, 
nd hold Him in my memory 3 
WhiPit He afliſts at my right hand, 
I ltedfaft and unmoved ſtand. - 


i 
| 
| 
| 


941 


PSALME XVII. 23 


This glads my hearc, my Glory ſhall 
Rejoyce,how low ſo ere fall : 
And in the grave my fleſh ſhall reſt, 
With hope to Riſe againe poſleſt. 


Thou wilt not leave my Soul in Hell 
Fcernally condemn'd to dwell ; 

ENor ſufterelt Thy Holy one 

n dearh to ſee corruption. 

Thou wilt the parh of Life declare, 

Ar whoſe Right Hand and Preſence are 
Such pleaſures which no time ſhall end, 
And joyesno thought can comprehend. 
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Ps AL. | AVIEL 


+ Ocd heare theright, my cry attend 3 

My pray'r. which lips unt<lgned fend :] 

Mudze me, and with imparrtiall eye | 

ehold my cauſes equity. 6 8” 

Thou prov'it my heart, and in the night 

Vilir'it, and try*tt,and find'it me rights 

| in my purpos'd thoughts protelte, 

That never thall my mouth tranſgreſie, 
4- Thy 


24 PSALME XVII. 


- 4-Thy word hath kept me from mens wor 
| Andpathes where the deftroyer lurkes. * 
5-Hold up my goings in thy way, ] 

' Thatfo my footſteps never ſtray. 
6. I call'd on thee, who ar't inclin'd 
My voyce to heare; nry ſpeech to mind,? 
7e O ſhew thy kindnes, thou; whofe hand} 
Say'it them that traſt; when foes wh 


| (ita 

8. Keep as the Apple of theeye, 

And by Thee fhadow'dlet melye: 
9. From wicked men, and deadly fors, 

Whoſe ſtrong oppreſſions riie encloſe. | 
Io, For they with fatnes fwoll'n,and pri 
11, Havecompals'dus, and cloſely ey'd : 
12, Like Lions gteedy.ob their prey,. . 

Or Lions whelps, they lurking lay, 


13- Ariſe O Lorthand in thyfrowne, 
Both diſappoint, and caſt him downe. 
Deliv*cance to my ſoul afford | 
From wicked mer!, who-arethy ſword! 

14 Frommeh, Fay, who arethy hand, 

To puanith frriners'in the land : 
Whom pleafuresof the world enſlay 
And in this lite their portion have. 


Thou giv ſtthem treaſure at their will, 
Thew belly do'ſt with plenty fill : 


_ 


PSALME XVII. 25 


Who ſull of Children at their death 
Their ſabſtance to their. race bequeath. 


But I behold Thy glorious fight 
And preſence willin endleſle light ; 


And wak'd from death,with thee abide, 
With Thy bleſt likenefle fatish'd. 


V3+$+$$$þ$5$$$$$$$$34$$$$+% 
T5 4L. XVIII. Sig this as Pſalme 51. 


Thee will love, O Lord my pow'r ; 
Thou art my fortreſſe, rock,and tow'r : 
My God, my truſt, my conhdence; 
My horne of ſafety,and defence. 
To God moſt prais'd 1 end my Cries, 
\Vho faves me from mine enemies : 
\When pangs of circling death prevail'd, 
And floods of wicked men aflail'd. 


| compals'd am with paines of Hell ; 
8 [ he ſnares of death about me dwell. 
To GodlIecry'd, diſtreſt and griev'd; 
WJ \\ ho from His Temple me reliev'd. 
The earth then trembled at His wrath, 
Which Hir foundations ſhaken hath. 
A ſmoake from out His noſtrills came, 


And from His mouth deyouring flame. 
& 9. He 


5s [PSAUME XVIIL 


9, He bow'd the Heayens, and came downe:; | 
Beneath His fect was darkneffe throw'n : | 
10.0n fiying Cherubs Hedid ride; | 
11.0n wings of Wind through Heaven glide; 
Thick darknefſe His Pavilion made; 
And watry Clouds the sky orelay d. ! 
12. YetatHis eraangh = * gave place} 
Whillt haile and fire powr'd down ay 
( pact 
13 His voyce was heard in thunders loud; þ 
Andcoales fell from the breaking Cloud 
1.4.His {batts diſpers'd them,as they flew, #8 
Their torce His darted lightnings [lew. |} 
15. TIheOceans Chancll did appearz # 
The ww orld S on: undations naked wer 
At Thy revuke, © Lord, and blaſt, 
\hich Thy incenſed Not \rilts call, 


16.He me from many waters tooke, 

17.My t2o {trong foes with vengeance ftroo 
18.They me in day of trouble ſeiz 'd; 

But God my ſtay thoſe ſorrowes eas'd. 

I9s Hebroughtmetoa ſpacious place, | : 
Deliv':ing methrough His free gracy 

20. Hedid my righteouſneſle regard, * 

Es Ang cleannelle of my hands reward. 


21.For| the wayes of God have kept ; 
Nor wickedly His precepts letr, 


| 
- SIFM. - RS | 
—  Y 


24 


PSALME XVIII 27 


&. His judgments I, and ſtatutes, prize 3 
$ Still placing them before my eyes. 
| I pertect was, and innocent 
Nor to ungodly courſes bene ; 
Therefore as guiltleſle, and upright, 
I am rewarded in His {1ght. 
1 Second Þ 8rts 
Thou to the merciful] art kind ; 
#$. 4nd pure,where Thou doft pureneſle find. 
W But with the froward art perverſe; 
8 Doi fave the poor, the proud diſperſe. 
2 ror thou my candle wilt make bright, 
4 And turne my darkneſle into light. 
2& By Theel made a Troop to fall;(wall. 
" -Andthrough my God leap'd ore a 
God's way is perfe&,His word try'd 
2 Doth as a ſhield the faichfull hide. 
& \ ho can like Him a Saviour be ? 
of Or who a Rock to us, but He ? 
Tis God that girdeth me with might, 
F 1nd keepes me in my wayes upright : 
& My feet, like|Hind's, He maketh ſwift, 
And to high places doth me litts 


is He doth teach my hands to warre 3 
teel bowes by them now broken are. 
hou waſt my ſhield, Thy hand ſuftain'd : 
S through Thy favour greatneſſe gain'd:; 
| | a 36, My 


- = 
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25 PSALME XVIIL 


3 b, My feet enlarged have not fail'd; J | 
37. *Gainſt foes purſuit my hands prevail's 


38 Whoſepridenow quite confounded lie 
Wounded and tall'n, no more to riſe, 


39. Thou girdeſt me with ſtrength for Foht,) | 

And haſt ſubdu'd the rebel!s might: # 

40. T heir captive necks below mie bend, 3 

Andin delerv'd deſtrution end. | 
41. They cry 'd for ſatety, *midft their fearf 
But God nor help them would,nor hee 

42. Likeduſt blow'n up,fo did I beat, 4 
'And tread them downe in their retreaf 


43. From nutiny, and peoples ſtrife 4 
O Lord, Thou reektu 'd haſt my life, 
My head ore Nations Thou Gol crow 
Thoſe ſerve me,whom I have not know 

4.4. Soon2as they heare, they me obay;i 

And ſirangers toop unto my ſway, 

45. Thealiens away ſhall fade, 

And their cloſe places leave diſmai! 


46. Bleſt be my Rock, who ever lives; 
Ezalt Him,who Salvation gives. 
7, Tis God whole vengeance doth purſue 
' And people under me ſubdue. J 
43, He faves me from mine enemies, 


And lifts meup 'bove thoſe that ril 


PSALME XIX. 
He is my resKue, my defence, 
From men of blood and violence. 


#4 
*A 
s 
"> 
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&.Therefore will Ito Thee O Lord, 


2 My thanks Eternally record : 
3 Amongtt the Heathen ſpeake Thy fame, 
2 Andpraiſes ſing unto Thy Name. 
30. He great deliverance doth bring , 
3 Inloveto His annointed King : 
3 His mercies doth on David powre, 


3 Andon his ſeed, for evermore. 
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PsAL. -XIX. 


F 


; 
| He Heavens high declare the fame 

. OtGod, whodid them frame. 

; WOne day another tels, and nighc 

0 wh : 5 

His wonders doth recite. 


#1 


16 
8 hey have no language, yet they teach, 
$\ithout or tangue, or ſpeech : 
W\nd through the earth their ſound is gone 
1:19 every Nation. 


dd in the Circle of thole ſpheares 


Wa 


iQ labernaclereares; 
C3 


» | PSALME XIX. 


In which the ſwift, unweary d Sun 
His daily courſe may run. 


5 Who, as a Bridegroome freſhly deckt, 
Doth on the world retle& : 

And, as a Giant ſtrong in might, 
Darts forth his piercing light. 


6, He breaking from the Eaſterne skies 
Doth from his Chambers rite : 

And till his beames declining ſet, 
Nothing can ſhun his heat. 


7. Gods Law is incorrupt, and whole ; 
Converting every Soule. 

His taichtull promiſe never dies ; 
And makes the ſimple wile. 


8. The Statutes of the Lord are right, 
And drooping hearts delight. 

Both pure, and perfe&, His command 
Gives light to underſtand. 


5. Moſt unpolluted is His feare, 
Eternall, and (incere. 
The judgments of the Lord are fixt ; 
With Truth and Juſtice mixt. 


a ” 
4 


I 0, More to be wiſh'd then golden mines, 
When them the teſt refines : 


PSALME AX 


1d more then hony that diitills, 
* Themouth with ſweetnefle fills. 


S 1. By Theſe Thy ſervant warned is, 
$ Ott as he goes amille : 

AV hich yeeld a plentifull reward 

2 Toallthat Them regard. 


3 :. \Vho knowes how often he offends ? 

* How far his fin extends ? 

ord cleanſe my Soule from crimes conceal'd, 
23 To none but Thee reveal'd, 


, Keep me,that no preſumptuous ſtaine 
Y May ore Thy Servant reigne. 
hen ſhall I walke in innocence, 
2 Free from the great offence. 


{. OLord! my only ſtrength and tow'r, 
Who ſav'it me by Thy pow'r 3 
Wct all my words, and thoughts, by Thee 
3 Hcard, and accepted be, 
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Pell.  XE 


; 1 Hl Lord in thy afflitions day 
ij 


. & Givyeeare when thou doſt pray, 
C 4 The 


32 PSALME XX. 


The Name of [acob's God defend, 
On whom thy hopes depend. 


e 
2 
| 
» 


2. Help from His SanQuary ſend, 
And ſtrength from $7or lend. 

3. Thy Gifts in His remembrance prize 3 
Accept thy ſacrifice. 


4 May He,who comforts doth inſpire, 
Grant thee thy heart's deiire : 

Make thee enjoy thy wiſhes ſtill ; 
Thy counſailes all fulfill. 


5. Witch thankfull and triamphant voyce 
We in Thy help rejoyce : 4 
And in Thy Name our banners reare, 7 
Who wilt thy ſervants heare. 


6. Now know I, God, who power gave, 
Doth His Annointed ſave. 

He heares from Heayv'n, and His righthand 
Makes him in ſafety ſtand. 


7. Some in their armed Chariots force, 
Some put their truſt in horſe : 
But we remember will the Lord, 


Whoſe Name doth ſtrength afford. 


8. They are brought down, and falÞn ia w: 
Werays'd in triumph are, _- 


PSALME XXI, 23 


& O fave us Lord, great Heavens King, 
2 Heare thoſe requeſts we bring. 
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He King ſhall in Thy ſtrength be glad 3 
Through Thee with ſafety clad. 
hou gav'ſt him all his heart delir'd, 
F And what his lips requir'd. 


& 1 hou didſt no good fromhim withhold; 
ZCrownd'ſt him with pureſt gold. 

& He asked lite, and Thou didlt give 

Him endleſſe dayes to live. 


reat Majeſty doth him invelt, 
2 [ hrough Thy Salvation bleſt . 
jou giv'lt him joy, and laſting grace, 
1 WThe favour of Thy face. 


he King on God his truſt hath plac't, 
Y\Vhoſe Mercy keeps Him faſt : 
I hy right hand all Thy foes ſhall find, 
JV hoſe hate *gainſt Thee combin'd. 


hy wrath ſhall thoſe, who Thee forſake, 
18 hery Oven make. 
g.( C5 The 


34 PSALME XXII. 


The Lord fhall ſwallow them in ice, 
By His revenges fre. 


10.Their fruic ſhalt Theu deſtroy from earth, 
Root out their childrens birth ; 

11. For they 'gainſt Theed{ il invent, 
Though fayl'd in their intent. 


12. When at their face Thine arrowes aime, 
They turn their back with ſhame, 

13. O Lord! Thy ſtrength and glory raiſe; 
So we Thy pow'rwill praiſe, 


qÞÞ+$ÞÞEP6IECEEHEEIEE $4 $4 
PSAL. X Al. 


Sing this as the Lamentation. 


T, Y God, My Godnpon me look 3 
O wherefore haſt Thou me forſook 

Why help'ſt Thou not, when I implore? | 
Nor hear'ſt, when I through anguiſh roare ? MW 
2 _OGodbydaytoTheelcry; 

But Thou Thy audience doſt deny : 

And in the night, when I ſhould tle 

My ſorrowes will not ftlence keep, WW! 


2. Bat Thou in Hotinefſe dot dwell, | bi 
© Thou the praiſe of Iſrael ! ] 
4. 


PSALME XXIL. 35 

& 4. Our Fathers plac'd their truſt in Thee ; 
And Thy deliverance ſet them free. (feare, 
Ls. They cry'd to Thee, furpriz'd with 
And from Confuſion ſaved were. 
Butl a worme, and no man am ; 
Revproach of men, and peoples ſhame, 


7 Beholders Me their paſtime make , | 
Shoot out their lip, their head they ſhake. 
$5. He truſted God, that He would fave : 
8 See, if from him he ſafety hayes (womb; 
9, But Thou didit take me from the 
_ Andeverlince my hopebecome. 
Mio. On Thec,when on the breaſt I hung, 
And from the birth , my care was 
(flung. 
$11.When tronble's neare.O be not far : 
Sinceleft to me no helpers are. 
I2.F or many bulls with bellowing ſound, 
Strong bulls of Baſhn girt me round. 
1}, TheygapelikeLions Me about ; 
1; Iamlike waterpowred oat. 
My bones disjoynted torture crackes; }_ 
My heart within me melts like Waxe, 


15 My ſtrength is like a Pot-ſheard dry'd; 
My tongue up to my Palate ty'd. 
16, Thong brought'ſt me down unto the grave: 
For dogs my life encompaſt have. 
E: Aſſemblies 


/ 
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: 
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Aſſemblies of the wicked meet ; 

They pierced have my hands and feet : 

My bones ſtick out,conſum'd and bare; 
hilt they remorſeleſſe on me (tare, 


18. They now topart my garments haſt, 
And Lots upon my veſture caſt. 

19.But be not far from me, O Lord; 

20.My ſoule deliver from the ſword. 


| 21 My darling fave from rav'ning jawes 


Ot dogs, and from the Lions pawes. 
For thou haſt heard me from the hornes 


Of fierce alfayling Unicornes. 


22.1 to my brethren will proclaime 
The Praifes due to Thy great Name. 
23. Yee that fear God, all Tacobs line, 
And Iſra&ls ſeed in Prayſes joyne. 
24. Thr affli&ed He did nere deſpiſe; 
Nor hid His face, but heard their cries. 
25+ My praiſe, and vowes devout to Thee 
Shall in thy Ehurch performed be. 


26.He to the meeke will plenty give : 
The hearts, that ſeek Him, ever live. 
27.Far as the world extends it's bound, 
Religious Converts ſhall be found. 
They ſhall remember,and implore 3 
Andev'ry Kindred Him adore. bk 
28,Fo! 


PSALME XXlll. 37 


For God's the Kingdome is,whoſle (way 
All Nations of the Earth obay. 


'Therich, who on Earth's fatneſle feed ; 
Ey'n to the Soule that dies for need ; 
All from the throne unto the duſt, 
Before Him bow, and worſhip muſt. 
All theſe ſhall ſerve Him in their ſeed, 
And ſons to God adopted breed : 
. Who to ſuceeſlion ſhall proclaime 
His righteouſneſſe, and awtull Name. 
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PsAL. XXIII. 


THe Lord my Shepheard is, and guide ; 
| ſhall no want abide. | 
He makes me lye in fruicfull meads, 
Andby ſtil waters leads. 


My Soule to danger given ore 
He doth againe reſtore ; 

$:d guides me inthe righteous path: 
His Name eleCted hath. | 


Yeathough in vale of darkneſle Jay'd, 
Or death's mare ghaltly ſhade, 
q) ] feare 


3$ PSALME XMXIIL 


I feare noill : Thy rod, and ſtaffe 
Direct, and keep me ſafe. 


5- Thou doſt for me a plenteous fare 
Before my foes prepare. 

Thou doſ with oyle anmoint my head ; 
My flowing Cup doth ſheds 


6. Thy mercy ſare ſhall meattend, - 
Untill my Life doth end : 
. And in the Houſe of God will 


Remaine Eternally. 
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Ps ar; XXIV. 


13. T7) Arth is the Lords, with hir encreaſe ; 
And all that there have place. 
2, He founded it apon the Seas, 
And made the floods hir baſe. 


3. Who in God's Holy Place ſhall ttand; 
Or on His Hill appeare ? 


[f' 4 He, who is pure in Heart, and hand ; 


Nor to deceive doth ſweare. 


5. He bleſſings fhall from God receive, 


And righteoulſneſſe from high. 
6, Thi 


PSALME XXIV. 29. 


» This is their race, who God believe, 
Andto His ſight are nigh. 


Lift up yee Gates, liftrup your head, 
Yee Doores Eternall ſpread : 
he King of Glory ſhall come in 3 
And his approach begin. 


Who is the Great, and Glorious King, 
S Ofwhom our Praiſes ling ? 
he Lord in Battaile mighty, This 


The King of Glory is. 


, Lift up yee Gates,lift up your Head, 
Y Yee Doores Eternall ſpread. 

he King of Gloryſhall come in, 

And his approach begin. 


0. Who is the Great, andGlorious King, 
Ot whom our Praiſes fing ? | 
he Lord in Battell mighty, This 
C ihe King of Glory is, 


Er IEEE PEOHECCP $$$ $443 HH 
PSAL. XRXV. 
\ \ F 1th Thoughts lifc up to Thee | 
T 


() God my Soule doth fice; 
2. To 
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Wn 932. ToſhameOneverme expoſe; 
Wl! | Nor triumph of my foes. 


2, Let thoſe be free from ſhame, 
Who wait upon Thy Name ; 

But let them feele it, who Thy Lawes 
Tranſgreſfe without a caule:; 


4+ Thy wayes unto me fhew; 
Teach me Thy truth to know. 
5. T hon art the God do'ſt me defend 3 
On Theel {till depend. 


' 6. Thinkeon Thy mercies Lord! 
ill Wh Thy ancient love record. 

| #7.Remember not my ſins of youth ;. 
i But ſave me in Thy trath: 


|'' $. Goodis the Lord: His ways 
ill i To finners He diſplaies. 

i 9, The nieck He will in judgment guide, 
Wo Who in His precepts bide. 


[| 20.His paths with truth abound; 
il Great mercies there are found : 
ll | Which Heuntoall ſuch doth grant, 
| Who keephis Covenant. 


11.0 for Thy Names fake Lord ,. 
Pardon to me afford ! And 
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nd with my heinous crime difpente 3 
For great is mine offence. 


To him that feares, He ſhewes 
The way which he ſhall chuſe; 

þ His Soule ſhall dwell at eaſe ; his race 
Shall Tong on earth have place. 


To them who God do feare, 
His ſecret ſhall appeare. 
e will His Covenant declare 


To ſuch as faithfull are. 


» Mineeyes on God are ſet, 
Who plucks me from the net» 
6,0 Lord to we in mercy turne, 
AfﬀiSed, & forlorne. 


My heart's diſtreſle is large : 

O Thou my woes diſcharge. 
,Looke on the paine wherein I live, 

And all wy fins forgive. 


9, Thinke on my many foes, 
Whofe hate moſt cruell growes: 

0 keep my ſoule from ſcandall free, 
Whoput my.truft in Thee. 


W'. Let Juſtice me defend, 
10 Who cn Thy grace attend. 22.Thy 


4.2 PSALME XXVI. 


22. Thy Iſrael O God releaſe, 
And all his troubles caſe. 
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PsAL. XXVI. 


I. F Udge me (O God, ) for in Thy path 
My foot inſiſted hath. 
My traſt hath on Thee Lordrely'd ; 
Therefore I ſhall not ſlide. 


2, Examine me (O Lord,)and try 3 
My reines and heart deſcry. 


3. Thy mercy {till is in my fight 3 
Thy truth hath kept me righe. 


4. I have not with vaine perſons fate, 
Or thoſe that uſe deceit : 

5. 11] congregations I deteſt ; 
Nor am the finners gueſt. 


6. In innocence Ile waſh my hand ; 
So at Thine Altar ſtand : 

7. That 1 may publiſh in my Song 
What thankes to Thee belongs 


$ OLord ! devoutly I affe& 
The Houſe Thou:doſt Ele&. ILo 


PSALME XXVIL 43 


[ove the honour of that Place 
Thy preſence deignes to grace. 


. Shat not my foule, nor judge my lite, 
With men of blood and ftrite : 
$2. Whoſe arme it (elfe in miſchiefe lifts ; 
Whoſe hand is fill'd with gitts. 


1 In mine integrity I goe 3 
Saye me, and mercy ſnow. 
2.So will I Praiſe Thee, when my tect 
Within Thy Temple meet. 
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PsAL. X XVII. 


Sing this as Pſalme 51. 


F Od my Salvation is, and Light : 
What terrour then ſhall meaffright ? 
y lite's fole ſtrength He is, and aid. 

Dt whom then ſhall 1be afraid? 

When wicked men, mineenemies , 
Confſpiring did againſt me riſe; 
When they approach'd my fleſh to eat, 
They ſtumbling fell in their retreat. 


3. Although an hoſt encamped were z 
My heart their numbers fhall not m_— . 
n 
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And though a War againſt me riſe, 
My confidence ſhall them defpile, 
4+ Onething of GodI havedelir'd; 
That I, unto His Houſe retir'd, (old 
Might ſpend my dayes, & there groi 
His Temples beauty to behold. 


5. For He, when times of trouble threat, 
Will me in his Pavilion ſeat 3 
Within His Tabernacle hide, 
And fafety on a rock provide. 

6. Andnow my headup-lifted ſhall 
Behold my foes encircling fall : 
Therefore glad Songs,and ſacrifice, 
With praiſes to Thy throne ſhall riſe. | 


7. Heare, ( O my Lord,)and when l cry, 
In mercy to my voyce reply. | 
8. When Thou command'it : Seek ye my face 
My heart O Lord,lI feek Thee, faies. 
Hide not Thy face from me in ire 3 
Nor leave mehelpleſle, I deſire : 
10. Who, when my Parents me forſake, 
Wilt me unto Thy fayour take. 


1T. Teach me, O Lord Thy wayes to tread; 
In pathes of truth and plainneſſe lead, 
12+Nor leave meto their cruell will, 
Who raiſe falſe witneſle, me to kill. 


13 


PSALME XXVII. 


* 1 fainted had, but for beleife, 
In endlefle life to find releife. 
Wait 6n the Lord, of courage be ; 
O wait on Him, will ſtrengthen Thee. 
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O Thee (O Lord)my Rock, I cry 
Forbeare not to reply : 
aſt I be, if Thou ſilence keep, 
Like thoſe in death that fleep. 


Heare Thou the voyce of my requeſt, 
In accents lowd exprelt : 

hen 1 with lifted hands entreat 
Betore thy Mercy feat. 


O draw me not with ſinners hence, 

Whoſe works are Thy offence: | (wreake, - 
ho when their hearts would miſchiefe 

Peace to their neighbour ſpeake. 


? MW Give them according to their deeds, 
And wicked labonrs ſeeds : 
nd in the worxes they did invent, 
Render their puniſhment, 


3 5. Becauſe 
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5, Becauſe Gods works they ſet at nought, 
And what His hand hath wrought ; 

He caſt them to deſtruRion ſhall ; 
Nor build them when they fall. 


6. Blefled be God, who when I pray'd, 
Became my ſhield, and aid. 
7. Therefore my heart in Songs of Praiſe 


With joy His fame fhall rattle, 
8. HeKis Annointed doth defend ; 
Strength to His Servants fend. 


9. Thy p:ople fave; Thine Heritance 
To endleſle blifle advance. 
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1. 7 Ec Mighty in your Race, and Tribe, 
Y Glory to God aſcribe. 
2, In beauty of His holineſſe 


His Name adore and bleſle. 


3+ The Lord by His commanding voyce 
Brings downe the Waters noyle. 

The Glorious God the Thunder makes, 
Which earth's foundation ſhakes, 


4 
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e rules the Sea with pow'r from high, 
Yreadfull in Majeſty» 

is voyce, when He in fury ſpeakes, 
The lofty Cedars breaks» 


ike ſporting Calves the Mountaines sKp; 
reat Lebanon doth leap : 

1 Syrion, by his Motion borne, 

ikea young Unicornee 


Jis voyce the flames of fire divides, 
rom clouds when Lightning glides. 
\t His rebuke the deſart quakes, 


\nd barren Kadefb ſhakes, 


Tring forth He makes the frighted Hinds); 
ends forreſts with His Winds» 

1 all His glory muſt declare, 

Vho in His Temple are. 


e, W God fits above the Watry maine ; 
Joth King for ever reigne. 
He will His peoples {trength encreaſe, 
nd bleſſe them long with peace. 


PSAL; XXX, 
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PsAL. XXX. Sing this as the 


Lamentation. 


I O Lord, I Thee willmagnihe 3" 
For Thou haſt lifted me on high : 

Nor madeſt me a ſcorne to thoſe, 

Who were my lifes profeſſed foes. 

2. OLord my God, I cryd to Thee, 
Who haſt in mercy healed me. (pg 
My Soule Thou broughteſt from the 
And fromthe pit of Hell did(t fave. 


4. Oall ye Saints your voyces raiſe 
To ting your Makers endlefle praile : 
Remember ſtill with thankes to bleſſe, 
And magnitie His Holineſle. 
5. Forbuta Moment laſts His wrath, 
His favour lite reſtored hath. 
Our weeping may endure a night, 
But joy comes with the morning lis 


6« In my proſperity I ſaid, 
My baſes are for ever lay'd : 
I ſhall not from my place remove, 
But ſtand ſupported by Thy love. 


PSALME XXX 


No change of times, or fortunes hate 
Can overthrow my happy ftate': 

For thou my Mountaine mad'it ſo ſtrong, 
| ſhall on earth continue long, 


49 


, Whilſt exalted in my thought, 

as to ſuddaine trouble brought : 

d ſoon as Thou didft hide Thy face, 

7 comforts vanifh'd hence apace. 
Then unto Thee, O Lord, did 1 
With humble ſupplication cry. 

I did to God my plaint addrefle, 
Thus powring forth my heavinefſle. 


w- 


) Thou moſt Glorious, moſt Goad, 

/nat profitis there in my blood? 

Yhat triumph canſt Thou gaineby it, 

Vhen | goedowne into the pit? 

Shall filent duſt, or darknefſe have 

A tongue to praiſe Thee inthe grave ? 

Or thuſe, inearth who cloſed are, 
From their low Cells Thy truth declare ? * 


2 


d, 


. | 
lO Lord Thine eare of mercy lend, 
{nd from Thy dwelling ſaecour fend. 

or Thou thecauſe, for which I mourn'd, 

alt into Songs and Danees turn'd. 

My Sack-cloath Thou didſt off me take, 

And cheerfull robes of gladnefſe make - 
D +L That 
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12. That] Thypraiſes might renew ; 
To whom.inceflant thankes are due 


$b34$b$46$4400$4$44444354 
PSAL. XXXI. 
Sing this as the Lamentation. 


To Thee O Lord I put my truſt : 
Save me from ſhame, as Thou art juſt. 
2.Bow downe Thy gratious eare with ſpe: 
Be Thou my ſtrong defence at need. 
3. For Thou, my Rock, do'it me protet 

O for Thy Names ſake me dire& / 
4 Pull mefrom out thedang'rous net 
Which they for rae havecloſely ſer. 


5+ My ſpirit Ito Thee commit, 
For T hou, O Gad, did'ft purchaſe it. 
6. 1 hate all thoſe, love vanities ; 
Buton the Lord my truſt relies. 
7. ljoy in Thy compaſſion ſhow'n, 
Who haſt my Soule in trouble know 
$ Thoudidit tromboſtile hands diſch: 
To liberty my feet enlarge. 


| 


ers (1714), | 1:0 | þ 

9. Haye mercy ( Lord)and ſndreliefe; 
 Mineoyc, and ſoule both waſt br a 
VE I'0, 
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hrongh (in 1 figh away my dayes : 
y bones conſume, my ſtrength ours 
My foes reproach,my neighbours fright 
I am ; whilſt friends avoid my fight. 
Like to the dead, I fit forgot, 

And uſcleſle, as a broken pot. 


or I their ſlander heard, and ſtrife, 

ho counſaile took againſt my life. - 

But (Lord !) my truſt in Thee is lay'd; 
hou art my God, my help, Laid, 

Wy fleeting times are in Thy hand, 
Whoſe ſhort-liv'd date by Thee is ſpan'd. 
Me never to the pow'r expoſe, 

Or hand, of perſecuting foes. 


+ 1 me Olet Thy favour ſhine: 

0 fave methrougi Thy grace incline. 

hy ſervant let no ſhame befall, 

ho daily on Thy Name doth call. 
Let wicked men confuſion have, 
Put downe to lilence in the grave. 
And ſhut the lying lips, that uſe | 
The juſt by {landers to traduce. 


now great goodneſle haſt thou wrought, 
Whoſe thee fear, whoſe faith thee ſought? 
3 hem ſhalt Thou in Thy preſence hide, 
lafe from mens inſulting pride, 

 D3 And 


_ Whoſe lin, wich all he did amilſte, 


PSALME XXXII. 


And from the tongues malitious ſt! 
As in a tow'r, defend their life. 
21, Blefted be God, whoſe love endures 


Whoſe ſtrong proteQtion melſecures 


22. | ſaid, though in my haſt unwile, 
I am cut off before Thine eyes. 
Yet haſt Thou not my ſuit deny'd, 
When in my Pray'c to Theel cry'd. 
23 - OLovetheLord, who His regards; 
And with revenge the proud rewan 
24. Bebold, tince He ſuch grace impart 
To ſtrengthen both your hopes,% he 
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I. Leſſed is he, whoſe wickedneſle 
To pardon finds accefle : | 


Forgot, and cover'd is. 


2, Bleſt is the man,co whom The Lord 
Imputes no'crime abhord : 

Whoſe ſpirit right, whoſe heart is ftreig 
And harbours no deceit. 


3 
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Vhen I my tongue from ſpeech retrain'd, 


was with anguiſh pain'd. 
bones wax't old through diſcontent : 
y dayes in moanes were ſpent. 


"hy hand opon me heavy lay ; 
ot reſting night or day, ' 
Moiſture was to nothing brought, 
ike fields in Summers drought. 


hen I to Thee my lin reyeal d, 
"And no offence conceal'd. 
WH, ſoon as my confeſſion ſaid, 
uy peace with Thee was made. 
|: | 


or this to Thee ſhall prayer ſound, 

M\hat time Thou may'(|t be found. 
ſhall the floods, which higheſt goe, 
by ſervants overflow. 


hou art a refuge me to hide 
'rom dangers troubled tide : 
nh Songs of Thy delivery 
(hall encompalt ly. 


will enformethy life, and teach, 
ew thon this bliffe ſhale reach : 
with mine eye thee will guide, 
| Wali thou ſhould'ſt tread aſide. 
is 'Dg 9. Be 


; 
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9. Be ye not like the horſe, or mule, 

Whom reaſon cannot rule : 
| Whoſe ſtubborne mouths the bit , and re 

From fury muſt reltreine. 

10. Great plagues, and paines that never 
For wicked men attend, _ 

But thoſe, in God their truſt who place, 

Sure mercies ſhall embrace. 


Be glad ye righteous, and rejoyce, 
Who make the Lord your choice. 

With ſhouts alowd your joy impart 
All ye upright in heart, © 
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1, VF Ee righteous in the Lorddelight; 
For praiſe becomes tl'upright. 

2+ Let Harpe and Pfaltery's conſent, 
The ten-ſtring'd inſtrument, 

3. New Songs record unto the voyce 
With their melodious noiſe. 

4. For jaſt Gods promile is to you ; 
Andall His workes are true. 


5. He righteouſneſſe and judgment wills 
All earth his goodnefle fills, 0, 


PSALME XXMII, 55 
The Heay'ns bright hoſt, and all beneael” 
He formed with Bis breath. 
He doth the waters of the deep 
Heap'd in His ſtore-houle keep. 
Let men, andall which earth doth beare, 


= Of Him then Rand in feare. 


He ſpake,and at His freecommands 
The world unnoved {tands. 
» Mens counſailes and deviſes wrought 
K The Lord will bring to nonght. 
Þ. Yet through all ages His decree, 
And thoughts unchanged be. 
, Bleſt is the People He proteQts,, 
And for His Lot eleQe. 
(place, 


, The Lord from Heav'n, His dwelling 
Beheld all humane race; (thought, 
Their hearts He faſhion'd 1 whoſe each 
And worke to light is rougher. 
No King is fav'd by nuulricade ; 
Nor man with might endu'd. 
. As vaine for ſafety is the horſe, 
[To reskne by his force. 


. Who feare, and on Gods love relye, 
\re ever in his Eye 3 
, Their Soule to reskue from the grave, 


ii YAnd life from famine ſave. 
6, D4 20, Our 
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20, Our ſoule doth waic for Ged our fheild 
21. Glad hopes on Him webuild. 
23. Lord Jet Thy mercy on us be, 

As webeleive in Thee. 
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1. Will atall cimes blefle the Lord ; 
K Hisprailes (till record; 
2 And whilſt my ſoule of God makes choi 
The humble ſhall rejoyces j 
3. The Lord with me O magnihe 3 
Exalt His Name on highz ' | 
I ſought Him, who my prayer heard , 
And fav'd from alll fear'd. 


5. They look'd to Him, and light'ned wer: 
 Noſhametheir faces beare : 
6. For God did at the poor man's cry, 
Relieve his miſery. - 
7. His Angell choſe environs round, 
Who in His fear are ſound. 
8. O taſt, and ſee how good is Hee 
To ſuch as faithfall be. 


9. O fear the Lord, yeeSaints of His ; 
For ſuch no bleſſings mille, 
to. Yo 


I eee dee ee ME 


PSALME XXXIV.: me 


. Young Lions, often lacking prey, 

Vith hunger pine away. | 

t thoſe that ſeek His Covenant 

No good thing ever want, 

. Come children, hearken to my ſpeech ; 
you His feare will teach. 


. What man is he, long life doth crave; 
Or happy dayes would have ? 
Keep thou thy tongue from wicked wile, 
by lips from ſpeaking guile« 
Depart from ill in good encreaſe ; 
Purſue, and ſeek for peace. 
For on the juſt God caſts His eyes, 
11s eares admit their cryes.. 


Againſt the bad He ſets his face, 
I o cat them from their place. 

The righteous cry, and Ged attends ; 
n trouble ſafety ſends. "1 

He doth in broken hearts delight, 

nd {aveth. ſoules contrite. 

Great troubles on the righteous fall, 
ut He releives in all, | 


He keeps the number of each bone3. - 

or broken {Ml be one. 

Tranfſgrefſors their own miſcheifs flay,. 

nd with juſt vengeance pay. | | 
D's All 
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All ſuch as doe the righteous hate, 
Shall ſoone be deſolate. 
22, For God His ſervants ſoules redeems, 
And deare theic faith eſteems, 
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1.T JLead(Lord)my cauſe with ftriving fo 
Pan them foht who me oppole. 
2, The ſhield for my Prote&ion weare ; 
Draw out Thy all-ſubduing ſpeare. 
Stop Thou my perſecutors way ; 
Soule, 1 am thy ſalvation, ſay. 
4 Letthemdrove back with ſhame retir 
Who to vrocure my hurt conſpire. 


5. Like chaffe before the Whirlwinds blall, 
Let then be by God's Angell chas'd: 
6. Darke be their way,their ſteps untrue; 
And let His Angel them purſue. 
7. ' Forwithoat cauſe they hid their ſn 
And for my ſoule did pits 5 0g 


38 Bat le themſelves ſurpriſed all 
In their concriv'd deftcuttion fall. 
9. My foule in God ſhall joyfull be : 


ro My bones all-fay ;. who's like to Thee 
Ic # 


PSALME XXNXV.' 
Who keep'ſt the poor from ſuff*ting wrong, 
And he!lp'{t the needy 'gainſt the ſirong. 
1, Falſe witnefle did againſt me riſe, 

And things unknowne to me devile. 
2, For good they ime reward with ill, 

To ſpoile my foule, and life to ſpill. 


3. Yet when they lay in ficknefle calty, 
| did for them both pray, and faſt 5 
. $4.45 for my friend, or brother borne, 
HW Or for my Mother did I mobriie. 
5. But of my trouble glad they joyn'd: 
Yea abje&s in my ſcorne combin'd. 
6. The mocking hypocrites at fealts, 
By flowring me, delight the gueſts. 
"How long wilt Thou looke on, O Lord, 
Nor reskue to my ſoule afford ? 
O ſave me from deſtruftions jawes 3 
My darling frem the Lions pawes. 
8. Then in the great aſſembly I 
Will thanks and praiſes multiply» 
9, Let not inſulting foes deſpiſe, 
Or wink upon me with their eyes, 


0. They ſpeake not peace, but praQtiſe ftrife, 
Diſtarbing thoſe of quier life, 

1, Their mouth *gainſt me they opened wide; 
Ha ha, our eye hath ſeene it; cry'd, 
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2. Himſelfe he flatters in conceit, 


3. His mouth doth fraud, and (in deviſe ; 


I, MI: heart of che tranſgreſſor ſaith, 


PSALME XXXVI. 


OLord! Thou their deſpight doſt ſee : 
Nor lilence keep,nor abſent be. 

Stirre ap Thy {ie to judgment wake; 
My cauſe to Thy proteQion take. 


Ojudge mein Thy truth, leaſt they 
With joy, We have him ſwallow'd, ſay. 
But let confounding ſhame them cloath, 
Who love my hurt, my quiet loath. 
Letthem that favour my jult cauſe, 
Extcoll the Lord with lowd applaufe ; 
Whoſe goodnes doth his ſervant railc 
And ftill my tongue ſhall ſpeake Th; 


( praile 


XXXVI. 


P$SAL. 


No fear of God he hath. 
Becomming all mens hate. 
He is nor g6®d, nor wile. 


By wayes abhorred thrives. 


Wl 60 PSALME XXXVI. 


OLord! Thou their deſpight doſt ſee : 

Wt | Nor {ilence keep,nor abſent be. 

WH! 23, Stirreap Thy (ite, to judgment wake; 
Wh My cauſe to Thy prote&ion take. 


$i/ | 24. Ojudge mein Thy truth, leaſt they 
$i. 25. With joy, We have him ſwallow'd, fay. 
$1] ||| 26. Butler confounding ſhame them cloath, 
118 Wholove my hurt, my quiet loath. 
Wl) 27. Letthem that favour my juſt cauſe, 
al Extoll the Lord with lowd applaufe ; 
(FA Whoſe goodnes doth his ſervant railc 
[7 28. And ftill my tongue ſhall ſpeake Thy 
' | _ ( praiſe 


ll] $$$$$444$+6444$5$644444444 
il PSAL, XXXVI. 


IM x, M* heart of the tranſgreſſor faith, 
ff No fear of God he hath. 
11! 2. Himſelfe he flatrers in conceit, 
Ih Becomming all mens hate. 
1G 3- His mouth doth fraud), and (in deviſe; 
Fill]  Heis nor good, nor wile. 
171} 4-He miſcheife on his bed contrives, 
| By wayes abhorred thrives. 


PSALME KXXXVIL 6t 


to the clouds Thy mercies reach 3 

hehil!s Thy juſtice teach.  : 

hy judgments ( Lord,) who all doſt keep, 
re like th'un-tathom'd deep. 

ow doth Thy loveexcell | Thy wing 
lan-kind ore-ſhadowing» 

hy houſe to them full plenty brings, + 
Vho drinke of Thy pure ſprings. 


hou haſt lifes ſprings , and in'Thyſtght 


; Wc ſhall beho[d the light. 
Ml Thy kindneſle,( Lord) and grace impart 
ll 0 the upright in heart. 
{eFW.-<t not the foot of prideprevalle, 
Wor wicked hands affaile. 
Jowne are they fall a who ills deviſe; 
p48 0d never (hall ariſe. 
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Ps AL; XXXVII. 
Sing this as Pſalme 51. 


Ret not thy ſelfe, norenvious be 
Atthoſe that work injquity. 
Or they ſhall ſoon to rocking paſle, 
ut downe and wither'd like the grafle, 
Truſtin the Lord, be doing good; 
So ſhalt thou dwelling have, andfood. 
4 Delighe . 


6 PSALME XXXVII. 


4 Delight in Him, and for thy hire, 
He give thee will chy hearts deſire. 


5.Commit thy ſelfe to his ſole care, 
By whom our ations crowned are. 
6. Thine innocence Hee'l bring to light, 
Cleare as the day, or noon-tide bright» 
7. Reſt then on Himnor *gainſt thoſe in 
Whoſe wicked projets proſper yet. 
'% _ Andceaſcfromwrath.; leait anger m 
To greater evils thee betray. 
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9.For wicked ones are cat away 3 
But gogd men long on earch ſhall ftay. 
0. The Sinners vanith in-ſhort ſpace : 'pla 
Though foaght,thou ſhalt not imd the! 
11. Yetſhall the meck un{haken ftand, 
Inheriting the promis'd land : 
* . Their vielings here on carth encreaſc 
With plenty crown'd, and laſting pe 


I2.JIl men with fury, and deſpight, 
By plots would circumvent thuprigh 
3. Bat God thall laugh, and them dehee 3 
Whole veng, full day is. comming nigh 
14. Their {wordis draw'n;their bow is 
\Tollay the. juſt 13 their intent. | 
15. Butby cheic ſword themſelves (hall dy 
And all their bowes ſhall broken ly: 
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6, A good mans lor, though ſmall, is more. 
Then wicked rich mens wealthy ſtore, 
7, DeſtruRion ſhall their armesentold; 
But God the righteous doth uphold. 
8, | The Lord accounts the juitmens age, 
And will prolong their herizage; | 
5. Tnevill cimes not ſbam'd, nor grievd; 
In dayes of famine ſtill reliev'd.. 1, 


0, But Gods enraged enemies 
Shall vaniſh as the Smoakes thatrile ; 
Diffoly'd, and melted into fame, 
As doth the fat of Lambs conſume. 
I, The wicked borrow but not pay z 
The good both Tend, and give aways 
2. Such as be bleſt, poſſeſle the land ; 
The bad cut off, and curſed ftand. 
Srcond P &ris 
3. A good mans fieps God orders right, . 
Who doth in His commands delight. 
4 Though fallen, he ſhall riſe againez _- 
For God's right hand doth him ſuftaine. 
I have been young,and:now amold ; © 
Yet never did my eyes behold 
Thejuſt forſaken, or unfed ; 
Or fee his children beg their bread: © - : 


0/6. He mercy ſhewes, and Jends in need ; 
- WH Andever bleſſed is his ſed. 
ſ 27. De» 


64 PSALME. XXXVIL 


27. Depart from evill, anddoe well ; 
Thacyou with Him may ever dwell. 
28, God judgment loves, His Saints not 
But ſinners of theic race bereaves.(leaves 
29. Thejuſt His promis'd land poſleſle, 
And dwell in endlefſe Happineſle. 


30. In judgment, and diſcourſes wiſe 
A righteous mouth w'll exerciſe. 
31. Gods Law doth in his hearc abide, 
Nor (ball his goings ever {lide. 
32. Though wicked perſons daily wait, 
To ſhed his blood confederate ; 
33- Godlets him notcondemned ly, 
Or by a wrongfull ſeatence dy. 


34: Wait on the Lord, and keep His way ; 
That Heto life exalt thee may: 
When thou the wicked men ſbalc ſee 
Cut off, and quite extingni{h'd be. 
35+ 1 ingreat pow'rhave ill ones ſeen, 
 Likefpreading Lawrells freſh and greet 
36. Yetpa(#d he by, and ſoon was gone; 
Not found againe, nor thought upone 


37. Marke'the upright, the juſt intend; 
For ſuch a man in peace ſhall end. 

33. Bat ſinners,to deſtruttion caſt, 
Are in their death cut off ar laſt. 


: 


| 


3 9. O( 


PSALME XXXVIII. 6; 


>, God to the righteous help doth raiſe ; 
He is their ſtrength in troubled dayes. 
His aid fhall ſave them from th'unjuſt ; 
Becauſe in Him they plant their truſt. 
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Sing this as the Lamentation. 


Ord ! let me not in anger waſt, 

1; Nor Thy rebukes in fury taſt. 
Thy piercing arrowes deeply wound; 
Thy prefling hand doth me confound. 
My ſickly body finds no eaſe, 

Becauſe my ſ{inne doth Thee diſpleaſe. 
or will that guile Thou doſt dete(t 
Afﬀeord my troubled conſcience reſt. 


My fins, liketo atorrent grow'n, 

My ſinking head have overtiow'n. 

ey burther'me with care, and feare;; 

And are become too great to beare. 

My ſores,and wounds corrupted ſmell, 
My toule offence, and folly tell : 
Bow'd downe with trouble; and forlorne, 
dy night 1 wake, by day I mourne. 


7+My 


66 PSALME XXXVIIL 

7. My loynes diſeag'd, my fleſhanfound; 
And all my body ſeems one wound. 

$, 1 feeble am, with anguith broake , 
And roare beneath They heavy ſtroak. 

9. O Lord, Thou know'ſt my whole delire 
My hidden groanes to Thee aſpire, 

10. My heart doth pant, my vigour dies ; 
Of light deprived are mine eyes. 


I 1» My friends, who late profeſſed love, 
Far from my ſore themſelves remove. 
My kindred my converſes ſhun 
Nor come to comfort, but look on. 
12. They, who my life ſeek to enſnare, 
Intent upon my miſchiefes are. 


With foule reproaches, and falſe lies, 
My ruin daily they deviſe. 


13+ But 1, as thoſe norheare, nor ſpeake, 
Did never into paſlion breake : 
14+ Noangry murmur from me fell, 
Which might my griefes impatience tell 
15.For lin Thee my truſt repoſe, - 
To heare my moane, and quell my fo 
16. Who, when my foot amitle did goe, 
Triumphed at my overthrow. 


17. With woes oppreft I daily fall, 
My ſorrowes are continuall : 


PSALME XXXVIL | &7 


\nd whilſt my _ are in my view, 
They do as oft my paine renew. | 
18.1 therefore will thoſe fins confeſle, 
And with contrition beg redreſle. 
will the guilt of my offence 
Waſh off with teares of penitence, 


9, OLord! mine enemies are ſtrong, 
And live to do me further wrong. 
ach day their number doth encreaſe, 

Who are the haters of my peace. 
20. They alſo have againſt me ſtood, 
Who make returnes of ill for good: 
Yet know no cauſe for their defpight, 
But that 1 follow what is right. - 


1. Therefore my ſad requeſt I make, 
That Thou wilt never me forſake. 
y God! O never far depa 
Who my releife, and comfort art. 
B2. My ſighs, and forrowes look upon, 
elf Thou God of my ſalvation : 
\ftord thy help in time of need, 
ol nd to my reskue come with ſpeed. 


) 
2 


PSAL! XXXIX. 


V} 
: 1} 
| 
a; 
MW | 
" jt! 
10 T 
ll 
it 1 
4 4 
”" Th 
1 t 
4 
: 
if | 
" \ 
;M ; 
' 
\3' Ip 
nh " 
"nn 4 
v4 ' 8" 
TH 
: 
v 7 
M f F 
"11 Hy 
q ' 
f 
' 
MN 
" | 7 
i / 
i: : 
\F | | 
13 
: ll } if 
q W- 
mL 
" p 
i! 4 
' 
THT. 
$1! : : 
18 
\13.' 0 
0 '* is 
[ f nl i! 
YT 
"1 / 
"10 
al i5 
4 , 
Kt : I: 
: i! 
bi v1 
| il iv 
ws | 1 
q:: 
| ' i 
ot 
[ 1 
/ Ss. 
I | 
| : i 
1 
: iy 
8: 
F. 
mi 
/ 
| ' 2 
Wn. 1 
4 
SOUR - 
/ i 
: : 
[ 
| 0 
l i 
"yi : $3 
1108 
| 
TH | © 
TT ' 
. : : 
yy! 
in | 
i : 
: ' : 
| 1 
| [N 
"$I 
, iÞ 
jF : | 
| 
| || jp 
: : : : 
| 40 
$9 WTR 
$4180 
, 
b 
: l ” 
1111-406 
19 1! Bt! . 
Ss L ' 
14 \ 
10-11 
: * 
7 $ £ 
: i 
:G : [ 
o G 
[ 1 
: FF 
" io 
3 
/ 17% / 
: 1 
7 £ 
i \ 
Wh. 1 
i: 7 
Ti 
: F 
: 


68 PSALME XXXIK, 


ALLEAAAASISAAIAAIIADD: | 
Ps AL. XXAIX. 


I I | Said my wayes1 will intend, 
And leaſt my tongue offend, 
My mouth ſhall I and bridled bee, 
Whilf I the wicked ſee. 
2. I dumb awhile and filent ſtood, 
Ev'n cealing to ſpeak good ; 
Untill at laſt my grieved heart 
Was urg'd with ſorrowes ſmart : 


3- So that my heated breaſt became 
For lack of vent 2 flame ; 
And then my tongue theſe words expreft, 
Breath'd forth from my.diſreſt. 
4+ Lord | Let me underſtand my end, 
How farr my dayes extend 3 
That I may know how I am fraile, 
Each moment apt to faile. 


5, Behold Thou mad'ſtthe dayes of man 
No longer then a ſpan : 
His age as nothing is, and he 
Atbeſt but vanitie : 


PSALME XXXIX. 69 


; Man lice a ſhadow walkes invaine, 
Waſting his time with paine; | 

He heapes up riches, yet not knowes 
What heire fhall them diſpoſe. 


. And now O Lord! on whom ſhall] 
Whilſt I ſtay here rely ? 
Truly my hope ſhall wait on Thee, 
My joyes there treaſur'd be. 
, Deliver mewhen I tranſgreſle, 
And help me in difſtreſle ; 
Let not the fooliſh me deride, 
Or ſcorne me in their pride. 


, Under Thy ſcourgel ſilent lay 
| Prepared toobay : 
I did not murmur at my paine, 

Orof Thy hand complaine. 

0. Yet now Thy mercies I invoke, 
To take away Thy ſtroke 3 

For I conſume, and my faint breath 

Is yeelding up to death. 


1. When Thon for {in doſt man corre, 
Rebuking his negle&, 
Thon mak'f his beauty ſoone conſume 
Like to the wandring fame. 
Sickneſſe deſtroyes him, as a moath 
Corrodes and frets the cloath. 
SY) 
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2. PSALME XL" 


So vaine js man, and quickly gone 
Into COT gptions 


12, Lord heare my cry ! let not thine eares 

Be deaf unto my teares : 
For | with Thee a ftranger am, 

And but to ſojourne came. 

13. O ſparemy time alietle length, 
Till1 recover ftrength, 

' Before I goe from this worlds ſhore, 

And ſhall be ſeene no more. 
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Ps AL. XL. 
Sing this as Tſalme 51. 


x. } Patient did for God attend, 
Who to my cry His eare did lend : 
2, From horror 's pit He did mepluck, 
And miry clay wherein I ſtack. 

And on the rock He ſet my feet, (fle 
From whence my goings nere ſhould 

3 My mouth new ſongs ofprailes fill; 
That men may feare,and truſt Him fil 


4. The man moſt happy is, and bleſt, 
_ Whole conſtant faith on God doth reſt: 


PSALME XL: 71 


\nd never will the proud ones prize, 
or ſuch as turne aide to lies, 
Lord! many are Thy wonders wrought 
And loving towards us is Thy thought : 
If I would ſpeak and them declare, 
They more then can benumbred are. 


o ſacrifice Thou did't defire, 

or fin-oblation burnt in fire. © 

hou piere'd, and operrd haſt mine eare | 

1 o ſhew what gifts more plealing were: |) 

Then faid I; Lo, 1 come :Of old 

| The volume of the bookeforetold : 
Lord! I to do Thy will delight; 
Yea inwy heart Thy Law Ivrite, 


hy righteouſneſſe ray lips did teach, 
hy trutH in great aſſemblies preach : 
Thy word I hid not,er conceal'd ; 
Butunto men Thy love reveal'd. | 
Thy tender mercies nere remove, 
But ill preſerve me in Thy love ; 
For morein number then my haires 
My ſin-preſt ſoule is vext with cares. 


Riff B< pleas'd to fave, and keep me faſt ; 
O Lord! to give me help make haſt 
Let themconfoundedbe with ſhame, 
.Vho at my foules deſtruftion aime, "a 


2 PSALME XLI. 
Let them repulſed backe retire, 
Who wiſh my fall, or hurt defire. 
15 Let thembe hams, and deſolate, 
Why Fy upon thee, lay in hate. 


16. Let all that ſeek Thy glorious Nanze, 
Their joyes and comforts loud procla 
Letall, who Thy ſalvation love, 

Sa y alwayes, Prais 'd be God above: 

I7. Though poore,and needy'l am brow 

Thou not  exclud'it me from | 
Thou my redeemer art,% Rtay;(thous 
My God !. O make no long delay 
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Sing this a5 the Prayer after the. 
C ow mandenents, 


: 
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Lefkdi is he, the poor who mind 


He help from Gad in trouble finds. 
2. The Lord preſerves,and life ſupplies, 


Nor gives him up to eneQues. - 


3. When 49g nguihingup pon his "ey 
By God he ſhall ——_—— : 


Thee, when weak and loweſt layd, 
$ bed is it his ficknelſe made, 


I aid, my ſoulein mercy fave ; 
For, ( Lord,) *gainſt Thee I ſinned have. 
My foes thus ſpeak : When ſhall he dy ? 


\nd looſe both Name, and Memory ? 


ven thoſe, to ſce me who reſort, 
Vhen gone, traduce me in __ 
Wlly haters whiſper, and deviſe 
1M 0 hurt me in their calumnies. 


dick of a fowle diſcaſc he lies, 

Say they,) and never more fhall riſe : 
ea my near friend, who eat my bread, © 
ifts up his heel to ſpurne my head. 


 WEord ! raiſe me from this wofull plight, 
e Wl bat | their malice may requite. 

| ſhall in this Thy favour know, 

fnot triumphed by my foe, 


| 


$3 | 'l 

ds! hou do'ſt my innocence ſuftaine, 
ind in Thy preſence me retaine. 
leſt be the God of Liceb then 


hrough all enduring times:Amen. 
E PSAL; XII. 
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I. AS the chas'd Hart diftreft with heat, 
Flies to the Brookes retreat : 


O God ! my ſoule purſu'd, and faint, 
So after Thee doth pant. 


2 « My ſoule, to care and ſorrow curſt, 
For God doth hourely thirſt. 

When ſhall I come Thy preſence neare, 
And in T hy ſight appeare? | 


3. Bat.ceares, which day and night did f 
I had no meat at all : 

While they, where is thy Geddo cry, 
On whom thou doſt rely ? 


4. Remembringthis, my ſouleI powre, 
And thoſe glad times deplore, 

When to Thy houſe we throng'd with p 
To keey Thy Holy dais | 


5. Why, 0 my-ſoule, art thouperplext? 
My hearcealt downe and vext ? 

Hope thou in God, and praiſe Him ſtill, 
 Whoſehelp up-raiſeithee will. 
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O God, my ſoule caſt downe with oreite, 
Within finds no releife. 

t Jordans Land, and Hermon hill 

| will remember ſtill. 


One deep upon another calls, 

At Thy loud Water-falls : 

y waves,and billowes higheſt run, 
\]! over me have gone. 


he Lord yet ſends His favours ray 3 
o ſhine on me by day : 
dl my ſongs and Pray'rs all night 
end to the God of light. 


{Wo God lle ſay, My Rock, and firength ! 
\ml] forgot at length ? 
ore my foes why do I mourne, 
Uppreſled, and forlorne? 


, [Wt their reproach, with ſcoffing mixr, 
o _ {words tranſ-fixt : 
| onting at my miſery 
F here is Thy God? they cry. 


t2? Why, O my ſoul, art thou perplexc? 
y heart caſt downe, and vext? 
11, thou in God, and praiſe Him fill; 
hoſe help ap-raiſe thee will. 
E 2 PSAL XIII. 
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| | $$44$$$$$4$$+444449444 44, 


Ps Ai; XLIITL. 


I T Udge me ( O Lord) and plead my cauſ 
With them that know no Lawes. 
Deliver me from the un7uſlt, 
In fraud and wrong that truſt 

2. Thou ( God! )canſt only meproteR&: 

Why doſt Thou me rejeCt ? | 
Why goe | thus in mourning dreſt, 

By enemies opprelt ? 


3. O ſend Thy Glorious beams of light, 
Thy truth tokeep me right? 
That of Thy holy dwellings 1 
May make diſcovery. 
4. Then will I to Thy altarbring 
A joyfull offering : 
And en the harp my ditties raife, 
To cclebrate Thy praiſe. 


5. Why droop'it thou then, my Soule, fo! 

Downe in thy forrowes calt ? 

Or wherefore, my afflited heart, 
Thoulſo diſturbed art? 


6&1 


PSALME XLIV. 77 
Truſt in the Lord: for I will praiſe, 
And thank Him, all my dayes. 


ho cures, and crownes lites {hort annoyes 
With never ending joyes. 


bhþÞEIPHIE$EEHEHHTHH$$ 
PSAL. XLIV. 


Sing this as the Lamentation. 


ry God! our fachers have w old; | 
What Tho haſt done in times of 01d. 
Thou drav'ft out Nations by Thine hand, 


oplant Thy. people in their land. - .(got 
Twas Ko 2 eres or ſword, which 
Thoſe faire poſleflions for their lot : 

But thy right hand, thine arme of might, 
Becauſe in them Thou took'*it delight. 


J) glorious God ! Thou art my King : 
deliveranceto Lacob bring. = 
l hrough Thee we will our enemies, 
ind thoſe tread downe,who *gainſt us riſe. 
lol For in my bow I will not traſt 5 
'Tis not my ſword deliver muſt : 
But Thou haſt ſav'd us by Thy Name, 
And all that hate ns pur to ſhane. 


E 3 $ In 


26 PSALME XLIII. 


ALLA A CALAASAASAAARALAL 


Ps AL. XLIIL 
I T Udge me ( O Lord) and plead my caul 
With them that know no Lawes. 
Deliver me from the uniuſt, 
In fraud and wrong that truſt, 
2. Thou ( God! )canſt only meprote&: 
Why doſt Thou me rejedt ? 
Why goe | thus in mourning dreſt, 
By enemies opprelt ? 


3. O ſend Thy Glorious beams of light, 
Thy truth tokeep me right? 
That of Thy holy dwellings 1 
May make diſcovery. 
4. Then will I to Thy altar bring 
A joyfull offering : 
And en the harp my ditties raiſe, 
To celebrate Thy praiſe. 


5. Why droop'i thou then, my Soule, fo! 
Downe in thy ſorrowes caſt ? 

Or wherefore, my afflited heart, 
Thouſo diſturbed art? 


6.1 


PSALME XLIV. 


.Truſt in the Lord: for I will pratfe, 
And thank Him, all my dayes. 

ho cures, and crownes lites ſhort annoyes 
With never ending joyes. 


b$hpÞp${E$$$$$$$4$$$$$$$$+$5 
al Ps Ar. XLIV. 


Sing this as the Lamentation. 


J God ! our fathers have us told, 
What Thoi haſt done in times of old. 
Thou drav'ft out Nations by|Thine hand, 
0 5 ns Thy people in their. land. - .(got 
'I was not their arme, or ſword, which 
Thoſe faire poſleflions for their lot : 
But thy right hand, thine arme of might, 
Becauſe in them Thou took'lt delight. 


) glorious God ! Thou art my King : 
Jeliverance to Iacob bring. = 
{ hrough Thee we will our enemies, 
ind thoſe tread downe,who *gainſt us ric. 
Gf For in my bow 1 will not truſt ; 
Tis not my ſword deliver muſt : 
But Thou haſt ſav'd us by Thy Name, 
And all that hate ns pur to ſhame. 
E G) $ In 


TD ED __ Hrſﬀr 


8. In Godall day we make our boaſts,(ho: 
Andpraiſe Thy Name, great Lord of 
9. But Thou haſt left and caſt us low, 
Nor with our Armies forth doſt goe. 
10. Thou makeſt us our backs to turne; 
Whilſt they,which hate us,ſpoile & but 
IT, Thou gav'ſt us to the Heathens pow 
Like ſheep, to ſcatter and deyoure. 


12. Thou do'ſt Thy People ſell for nought 
Not richer, when the price is brought: 

13 Thou makeſt us our neighbours ſcorne, 
Laugh'd at, and with reproaches torne 

14 Weareaby-word al about; 

The Heathen ſhake their head, & fic 

15» Ilyconfounded with diſgrace, 

And ſhame hath covered my face. 


16,By reaſon of their vengfull pride, 
Who Thee blaſpheme,and me deride ; 
17. All this we beare : yet have we not 
Thy ſelfe, or Covenant forgot. 
13, Our heart revolting turnes not bac 
Nor do our feet Thy waies forſake 
19 Though'mongſt the dragons broken 
And with death's ſhadow cover d( 


i - —<en_ — _ 4 AD OGG en ine Be I 2.4 tw. —_ 0 - 


20.1f we our God forgotten have ; 
Or unto Idols worſhip gave: 


21, 


PSALME 'XLV. 79 
off 1.Shall not his ſearch the {in impart, | 
Who knowes the ſecrets of each heart ? 

2, Yea far Thy fake fo ill we fare, 
We all the day-long killed are : 


Counted as ſheep for ſhambles bred, 
L Fit only to be ſlaughtered. 
W 


| Awake (O Lord! ,) why do ſt Thou ſleep ? 
$ Scill wilt Thou us at diſtance keep ? 
thy hideſt Thou Thy face from thoſ* , 
::M Who ly oppreſt, and grievdby foes? 
ne$+ Our ſoule unto the duſt is throw'n, 
ne To earth our belly cleaveth downe. 
;, Ariſe, ourlife from ruin take; 
a And fave us for Thy mercics fake. 


. {IE EIEH$I$ (440044 $$$ b43Þ 
P8AL. XL V. 


Y heart good matter doth indite, 
Which of the King | write. 

zaciWnd like a ready pen, my tongue 

tkeM'rames hir triamphant ſong... 


e; 


en 
24 [hou fairer actithen humanerace; 
hy lips are full of grace. 21 1 
erefore thy God on thee doth/powyre- 
s bleſſingsendlefle ffore.. '1 1. ! 


1 E 4, i 3.Gird 


'% PSALME' XLV. 
3- Gird on thy ſword, O great in might ! 
For Truth, and Juſtice fight. 
4: That all the world may underſtand 
The terrour of Thy hand. 


5. Thy ſharp'ned arrowes wound all thoſe, 
Who dare the King oppoſe : 

Whereby ſubdued at Thy call, 
The vanquiſhe people fall. 


6. Thy throne, O God,doth ill endure; 
Thy Scepter juft, and pure : 

7, Thou righteouſneſſe do'ſt value beſt, 
And wickedneſle deteſt, 


Therefore thy God hath Thee preferr'd, 
And by a love unheard, 

Theoyle of gladnefſe on Thy head, 
Above Thy fellowes, ſhed. 


. $. Myrrhe, Aloes, and Caſha's ſmell 
Upon Thy garments dwell, 
Out of the Ivory Palaces 
Provided Thee to pleaſe. 


9. King'sdanghters were amongſt Thy tral 
Nar to attend diſdaine,. -- ny 

The Queen, upon Thy right hand plae'd, þ 
With gold of Ophirgrac'd. 


I o, Heart 


PSALME XLV. | %1 


o. Hearken O Daughter, and give care; 
Forget thy parents deare : 

1» T he King ſhall prize thy beauty more 3 
Whom, as thy Lord, adore. 


2. Rich Tyre with gifts and prefents great 
Thy favour ſhall entreat, | 

2+ Who, tar above Thy beauties ſeen, | 
All glorious art within. 


Shee in a robe with needles wrought, 
Shall to the King be brought. 

he Virgins which upon hir wait, . 
Shall add unto Thy State. 


+ With joy and gladneſle they reſort, 
Toenter the Kings Conrt:. 

Thou ſhalt have ſons, in F ather's ſtead 5. 
And many Princes breed. . 


In all ſacceeding times Th 
Shall mention'd be with 

hilſt the glad people Thy renowne 
With endlefle praiſes crowne. - 


E'5 PSALME. XLVI. . 


 PSALME KXLVI. 
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Ps Ar. XL VI. 
Sing this as Tſalme 51. 


T- is our refuge ; our defence 
Reſts wholly on His providence : 
Which Kill affords a preſent aid, 
When greateſt troubles us invade. 
2. Therefore we ſhall not need to feare, 
Though the foxt earth removed were : 
Or though the hills,and mountaines ſes 
| Laybaried in the angry Deep. 


3» Although the roaring waters make 
The Mountaines with their ſwelling (hai 
4. Yet calmer rivers do embrace - 
Gods City, His faire dwelling place. 
5. Whoſe Tabernacles, by His loye, 
Are kept that they can never move. 
For He, when dangers Hir difſtrefſe, 
His early ſaccour ſhall addreſle. 


6. The Nations rage; the Kingdomes are i 
DiGarh'd wich {trife, agd threats of wi 
Bat He the tempeſt can allay, 
And caule the earth to melt away. 


7* 


PSALME XLVH. | $3 
7. The Lord of Hoſts doth usdired ; 
Great T2cobs God dothusproteft : 
8, Come lee,on thoſe our miſcheifs wrought, 


What def>olacionsHe hath brought. 


9, He maketh ſtrife, and-wars to ceaſe ; 
And crowns the bleeding earth with peace : 
He breaks the bow, and crackes the fpeare 3 
| In fire the Chariots burned were, 
0. Lo, thisis God, whoſe awtull (way 
Both earth, and Heaven muſt obey... 
1. The Lord of Hoſts doth us dire&t ; 
Great Iacobs God doth us prote&, 


rr bh4$444$7403$4$+404440 
PsSAL., XLVII. 


'@ Clap your hands, All earth throughout 
To Godin triumph ſhout. = 
His greatneffe rales the world from high, 
With awtull Majeſty. 


; He Nations under us ſubdues ; 
And will our portion chuſe; 

- Which doth in glory far excell; 
Vl The Lot of Iſrael, 


W- Cod is gone up with ſhowting voice, 
And ſounding trumpets noyſe. 6. Unto 


8 PSALME XLVI.. 
6. Unto our God loud praiſes ſing ; 
Sing praiſes to our: King. 


7. ToHim, whoſe pow'r the earth doth fill, 


With knowledge fing, and skill : 
3, Who on His ſacred throne remaines, 
And ore the Heathen reignes. 


9+ The Princes with the People joyne, 
Sprung out of Abra'm's loyne. 
For all are in His care enroll'd, 


Who highly is excoll'd. 


| $$$$$$665644$60$$36t$$4444) 


Ps 4rL. XLVIIL 


In Sslem His bleſt ſeat. 
2. Mount $3or beagteous is for fite, 
The ſpations earth's delight. 


I, Pogy: is the Lord, His praiſe is great, 


Upon the fides which Northward riſc, 
The Great King's City lies. 

3. God in hir Palaces alone 
Is fora refuge know'n. 


4. For lo, the Kings aſſembled were, 
Hir glories downe to teare : 


5. Th 


PSALME XLVIE 35 
"They ſaw with marvyail hir defenſe, 
In trouble haſting thence. *':' 


. They were ſarpriz'd with ſudden feare,. . 
Like pangs which women beare. ; 

. Tho break*ſt' the Ships from Tarfbiſh ſaile 
With Thy ſtrong Eaſterne gale. 


In Salem, unto Godendear'd,' 
We ſaw, what oft we heard : _ 

he Lord of Hoſts will hir defend, 
And ftabliſh to the end. 


Lord in Thy Femple to our thought: / 
We have Thy mercies brought. 
0. O God, accoxding to Thy Name, | 
So endlefle is Thy fame. 


hy hand is fall of righteouſneſle. 
Let S7on joy exprelle. 
1. Let Indab's daughter gladly ſing 
The judgments of their King. 


, Walk round about faire Szons Mount ; 
Hir ſtately Tow'rs recount 3 

. Hir Bulwarks marke, and ftruftures well, . 
And to your Children tell. 


For here the Lord our God intends, 
Thl Till cime expired ends, His 


86 PSALME XLIX: 
His favours on This place to breath, 
And guide us unte death. 


$62$b4$44404$455 444404454 
Ps$ar. XLIX. As Pſalmes5ri.. 


{ + 1» ALlpeoplegf the world giveeare; 
| 2.Low,high;rich3poore,togither hear: 
3. My mouth of wiſedomeſhall dilate ; 
My heart deep knowledge meditate. 
4 ToParables1 will encline, 
Darke ſayings on the harp divine. 
5+ Why ſhould my endaffrightment feel, 
When ſin, or death aſſault my heel ? 


6, Who truſt in wealth, and riches boaſt, 
7. Cannot redeeme a brother loſt; 
Ocrbring back life, when fled away 
Or unto God his ranſome pay 3 
8. (The ſfoule ſopretious is, norate 
Can it recall, or expiate :) 
9. That ſohe might for everlaſt, 
And not of earth's corruption taft. 


I0-For heperceiveth thatthe wiſe, 
Like to the foole, and brutiſh dies : 
And all the wealth, which they have gc 
Maſt then become anothers lot, 


11.) 


PSALME L | $7 


1. Yet they ſuppoſetheir dwellin ing place 
Shall laſ > 6s each ſucceeding race; 
And to their lands their names "1 ava 
To keep thera living after death. 


2.Man nerethelefſe to honour 46/48 
Like beaſts that periſh, comes to nought. 
2.Thus their vaine folly ends ; yet they, 

' Who them ſurvive, praile all they lay. 
4. Like ſheep,they in the grave are Iayd, 
For death to feed on, diſhes made, 

The juſt in light eternall reignes, 
Whilſt others pomp in duſt remaines. 


5.But God my my ſoule ſhall take, and ſave 


From power of the wide-mouth'd grave. 
6.Benot thou troubled, or afraid, 
When one of theſe is wealthy made : 
Or when with plenty Alld,and eaſe, 
His houſes glory doth encreaſe. 
7. Hecarries nothing when he dies, 
But ſtript of all his honour lies. 


. Though living, he his ſoule did bleſle; - 
Applaudin bis falſe happineſſe : 


And ment atcourle in wor{cings raife,.. * 
Which moſt the tite obales, F 


ol fewith his far ers ends j 1n night, 


And never more ſhall {ce the Tight» 
y 20, Man 


| $8  PSALME I 
20. Man,who in honour nothing knowe 
From hence like beaſts that periſh,yoe 


$h44444$$6404$64444344++4 
E$4L. L. 


To the proper Tune. 


_— God of might, 
| LInto the earth did call, 
From the Suns light 

To his declining fall. 
2; From Sion faire 

The Lord himſelfe hath ſhone, 
3. God ſhall repaire, 

In noiſe and terrour known. 

Ukſher'd with Flame 

Wrapt in a ſtormy cloud, 
4. He ſhall proclaime 

Tocarth his judgment lowd. 


5. My Saints colle& 
To me with offrings ſworne; 
6. Heav*ns (ball detet 
The ing by Him borne. 
M ple heare,. 
TY  Olſrael, peak; 


PSALME L. 3 


nd witneſfſe beare 
'Gainſt thee,my Lawes doſt break. 
, not reprove | 
Thy ſacrifices faile, 
, No goates I love, | 
Nor Bullocks from thy ſtalL 


o. Mine is each beaſt 
Which the wild Forreſts feed, 
Ev'nto the leaſt 
Which thouſand hils doe breed: 
1. The fowles I know 
Which on the Mountaines fly, 
The wild beaſts owe I 
Which in the defart Iy. 
ItT would eat, - 
Inced not tell it thee ; 
The whole worlds meat, 
Andit,belongs to me. 


4 That | require 
Bulls fleſh, why ſhould'ſ thou think , 
burnt in the fire ? 
Or blood of goats would drink ? 
4+ Thankſpivingsbring, - 
And pay-to God thy vowes; - 
This offering | 
He as the beſt allowes: 


| 5. And on Me call 
| In thine affli&ed dayes, 


; 90 PSALME L. 
| ave thee ſhall, 
And thou ſhalt give Me praiſe. 


16. But to the bad 
( Saith God) why ſhould youdare, 
The Lawes I made, 
Or Statutes to declare? 
Why doe ye vaunt 
In your un-hallow'd mouth, 
My Covenant ? 
17, Whoſchearts infiruQion loath. 
18. Thou did'ſt conſent 
" - When thou athief hadſt ſeen : 
Thy foule intent 
Hath with adult'rers been. 


19, Thou to all ill 
Thy mouth do'ſt dedicate, 
Thy falſe tongue ſtill 
Is uttering deceit : 
20. Thou do'{t back-bite, 
To work thy brothers ſhame, 
And fall of ſpight 
' Thy Mothers ſonne defame. 
21, This ha thou. done, 
| And whifſt 1 ſitentſate, 
Thou thought' Me one 
Who had, like thee, forgate, 


PSALME LIL. 


Bat] will haſt, 
And order'd 'fore thine eyes 
Preſent at laſt | 
All theſe impieties. 
\ / Conſider ye ! 
Who God,nor judgment fear, 
Leaſt anger'd He 
Your ſoules in pieces teare. 
. Who effers praiſe, 
Me hononrs; and th' upright, 
After earthes dayes, 
Shall dwell in endleſſe light. 


$4$$$$$$433$4$$+4+4+$45dv 
P SAT: LL. 


_ Tothe proper Tune. 


Ave mercy,O my God ! on me 

Who thus dejefted fly to Thee : 

\ccording to Thy boundlefle love 

he weight of mine offence remove. 
From Thine un-waſted pitties ſpring 
Thy wonted fireames of pardon bring. 
O waſh my leprons ſoule againe, 
And cleanſe me from thjs bloody ſtaine. 


n fad repentance confeſſe _ 
lhe knowledge of this wickedneſle : 
4. Againſt 


92 PSALME LI. 
4. _ Thee havel finn'd alone, 
ho artmy, Judge, for what is done. 
I cannot hide the blood I fpilt, 
Nor will excuſe my ſecret guilt. 
That at Thy bar when am try'd, 
Thy tentence might be juſtify'd. 


5 Brought forth I was to Parents ſcorne, 
In fin coneeiv'd, with ſorrow Borne ; 
And have emprov'd,by a& and thought, 
Thoſe ſpots which tothe world I brony| 

6, Bat Thou doſt inward truth require, 

And only can't that grace inſpire : 
Thou therefore ſhalt, who wiſdome a 
With underſtanding fill my heart. 


7. Parge me with Hyſſop, then my ſoule 
Shall cleanſed Sqvw þ nev'r ſo foule. 


Waſh me, and my black crimes will gros 
More white,then is the falling ſnow. 
$8. Make meto hear Thy mercies voice, 
So ſhall my broken bones rejoyce. 
9. Turne from my ſinnes I hy face away, 
Nor let them in remembrance ſtay. 


10, Create ( O God 1a cleanſed heart, 
Renew my ſoule, chaſt thoughts impi! 
11. Me from Thy preſence never drive, 
Nor of thy guiding grace deprive. | 
12,h 


PSALME LT. #3 


| Reſtore Thy comfort yet at laſt, 
Andlet Thy ſpirit keep o- 

Then wicked _ thy wayes Ile teach, 
And finners ſhall converſion reach. 


, Deliver me from guilt of blood, 
) God Thou Authour of my goods 
Open'my lips enlarge my tongue; 
And then th y prayſes ſhall be ſung. 
, Thou do'ſt not ſacrifice ted. 
Or any effring made by fire. 
The Grifices God delight, 
' Arebroken hearts,and oules contrite. 


KO caſt thy favourable eye 

On $ions low calamity : 

Build up negleQed. Sakems wall, 
Vhoſe Strutures now to ruin fall. 
Then ſhalt T hou be,when once appeas'd, 
With our devout oblations pleas'd : 
Who heapes ef Incenſe up will fling , 
And ballocks to Thine Altar rings 


PSAL. LII. 


94 PSALME LIL 
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P$SAL. LII. 


1.\A 7 Hy boaſting Tyrant doſt thou thre 
Thou canſtdo milſcheife yet ? 
. Gods conſtant goodnefſe will prevent 
Thy murtherous intent. 


2, Thy tongue ſuggeſtions doth deviſe ; 
Like raſors cut thy Iyess >- 

3- Thouevill more then goodnefle loy'ſt; 
Deceit, not truth, approv'lt. 

(vot 

4. Thy words, falſe tongue, mens lives de- 
But God ſhall, by Wis pow'r, - 

5. Pluck thee from earth thy dwelling placf 
Thy name from heaven raſe. 


6, The juſt theſe judgments ſee, and feare, 
Which wicked ones nuſtbeare : 
And all their malice vainly try'd 


With laughter ſhall deride. 


7, Lo, this is he who Ged not choſe 
| Forhis affar'd repoſe : 
But ftrong in violence, and ſtealth, 
Rely'd upon his wealth. 


« | within God's houſe ſhall be 
ike a green Qlive tree: - 

don Thy mercy all my daies 
y confidence will raiſe. 


PSALME XUIL, | 9: | 


for this preſervation will 

y praiſes offer ſtill ; 

don Thy ſaying Name await, 
/hich Saints mult celebrate. 


b${fb$$$$$6$$$$$$$$$$$$ $$ 
PsAL. LIIL 


gf He fool, whoſe heart doth truth upbraid, 
*M" There is no God, hath ſaid. 

crupted is with fin their mind; 
V\nd noneto good enclin'd. 

od His ſurvay from Heaven took, 

\nd downe on men did look ; 
3 Ih ſec, if any Him would know, 

)r ſeek His truth below. 


but now revolted every one 
0 filthinefle is gone : | 
Law by none is underſtood; 
[ tere is not one doth good. = 
Vill they'all knowledge thusdefy, © | 
Wat workanfquicy df i! 
, Who 


966 PSALME LIV. 
Who eat my people up as bread 3 
Nor God have worhipuel, 


5. He by falſe fear, and vaine affright,--- 
Their bones hath ſcatter'd quite. 
Through Gods juft Wl, and deſpi 
la ſhame their glory lies.” 
6. O that from Sion help were ſent, 
Toendenr baniſhment ! 
For Tacobs Off-ſpring then in peace 
Should joy in their releaſe. ® 


$$$$$$3$$$$$+$$3$+$54 $4 
PsAL. LIV. 


1.QAve me({ OGod,Yandby Thy migh 
With judgment do me right. 
Be Thow to my requeſt attent, 
2. My wordsin forrow ſent. 
3+ For 'gainſt my ſoule Oppreſlors riſc ; 
Strangers, who thee deſpiſe, ' 
4- But thou my help, and champion art, 
For thoſe that take my part, 


5+ With ſure revenge He ſhall repay, 
- And cut my foes aways 
6, Free off'rings then to thee ſhall flame; 


AndI will praiſe Thy Name. 
me th 


PSALME'LYV. 97 
His goodnefſe me from trouble ſaves, 
And gives them timeleſle graves. 
line eye on thoſe ſees his delire, 
Who did my fall eonſpire. 


+$$þ34$$$1$+44$04444+40<04$ 
P84 L. LV. 
Sing this as the Lamentation. 


Iveeare ( O God) unto my pray, 
From my requeſt not hidden far. 
\tcend to me with crying faint, 


ho lowdly mourne in my —— 


Becauſe my foes injurious voyce 
Mine innocence decryes with noyſe ; 

| And bad opprefſors That impute, 
Which doth their wrath and hatred ſuit. 


Wy heare-within me, ſore with paine, 
cath's falling terrours doth ſuſtaine; 
01d feare- and trembling me diſmay'd : 
rewhelm'd with horrour, thus I faid : 
Vihatl were with wings poſleſt, 
Like doves to fly, and be atreſt : 
; WW +, theri fagoff] wander wight, 
And to the deſart _ my flight. 
" 8.1 


|| | EE: PSALME LV. 
IM: 8.1 from the windy ftorme would haſt, 
And this fierce tempeſt *(cape at laſt. 
9. Deſtroy, (O Lord ! ) their tongues divide 
For in the Cityftrife 1 ſpy'd. 
!' 710» Both day and night the walls they rouni 
|  - Whereinall miſcheifes doabound: 
11. In midſt whereof foule fins do meet , 
Deceit and guile in ev'ry ſtreet. 


12. No open foe did me traduce 3 
For then Teonkd have borne th'abuſe : 
No publicke hate 'gainſt me reveal'd ; 
Then thonld | have my felfe conceal'd. 
13. Butitwas Thou, my friend, my gui 
In equall converſation try'd. 
14. We inſfweet counſail daies had fpen 
And fo Gods houſe togither went. þ 


15. O let ſome unexpeRed death, 
Scrange,as unlook't for, ſeize their bre 
Letthemgo down alive to hell ; 

For wickednefle with them doth dwell 

16, ButIuponthe Lord will call, 

Who ſaves me from their plotted 

17. Atev' ning, morning, and mid-day 

To Him that heares me will I pray, 


i5.He revkg'd hath in peace my lite ; 
Dcliverd fronr their bloody firife 


! 


ll 


y 


J: 


PSALME LV. 


Who were in battail oppolite : | 

For many then for me did fight» 
Afiftions ſhall on them lay hold, 
By God impos'd, who 'bides of old. 
Becauſe they in no changes were, 
They grow ſecnre, and God nor feare. 


He hath put forth his hand *gainſt Theſe 
Who were euleagn'd with him in peace : 
His friendly yow he did recant, 

And break his folemne Covenant. 

, His ſpeeches ſmooth as butter are ; 
Bat in his heart is cruell war : (words; 
More ſoft then Oyle his flatt'ring 
Yet were they ſharper then draw'n 

| (ſwords. 


Upon the Lord thy burden caft ; 


Who ſhall ſuſtaine, and keep thee faſt. 

But thou(Q God)ſhalt bring them down, 

In pit of wide deftruftion thrown : 
Men treacherous, of blood, and ſtrife, 
Shall and long troubles, and ſhort life ; 
Nor halfe their daies compleated ſee : 
Butl will ever truſt in Thee. 


F 2 PSAL LVI. 
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' "PETE," EVE. 
Sing this as Tſalme 51. 


1. Td Emercitull, O God ! tome: 
For/Man combines to ſwallow me. 
He daily doth againſt me tight,  ” 
By Power to opprefle my right. -/- 

2. My watchtull enemies each houre 
My life affaile and would devoures 
O'Thoa moſt High ! they many are, 
Who have conſpired in this war: - 


3+ Yet thongh encompaſt, and afraid, 

I iy for ſhelter to Thy aid. 
4.Fortruſting in Gods word, and arme, ff 
| know no fleſh can. do me harme. . . + 

They ſtill my words,and meaning wt: 

Cloſe miſcheife plotcing in their bre 
6. They joyne themſelves,my ſteps they 

To overthrow me in the dark. _ (ma 


7. Shall they eſcape? Lord,in thy frowne 
Defeat their plots, and ca'r them downe 

8, My wand'ring fteps,andeach Jooſe thou 
Mut bz unte Thy Audit brought : 


PSALME LVI.. 


Thou'botr'left all the tears Tſhed ; 

My fighs are book'd, and numbered. 
, Soonetherefore as to Thee: l cry, 

I know my foes ſhall faint, and fly. 


o. God only is my truſt,andjoy:: 

I] Ck eam of mans annoy. 

2. To Thee,OLord He pay iy:vow ; 

My knees in thanks to Thee > ſhall bow. 

| F or thou:my life keep'ſt from the grave, 
And do'ſt my feet from falling fave : 
That with « living in Thy tight 
] wr FO Ecernall 5 <t 


Ite IDRP 
<a E merciful (O God!.Yto'me, 

IJ Whole ſoule doth only truſt in Thee. 
rl Thy wing'sthadow will haſt, 

ill 'heſe calamities be paſt. 


e 7 cry to God'l will vance 
nt Who alway ſends) beliverine, ' 


Fiis mercy from tbeic pow'r 
? ho Wen pie batt fe, and [ke Wiſs) 


1 B'3 4 My 


I02 PSALME L VII. 


4 My ſoule*mongſt Lions is untam'd ; 
v'n ſons of men with hateernfland'd : 
Whoſeteeth are ſpears, & darts;whoſe wc 
More piercing,$& more ſharpthen ſwor 

» —_ _ the earth, or sky, 
xalted h Majeſty me: {110th 
6. For my ;v'd foule they:nets prepare; 
But in Geir own pits fallen are.'  * 


7. My heart (O God) my heart is fx ; 
Ple Anthems fing with praiſes mix. 
8. A wake my Glory, harp awaxe ; '! - 
| early will addrefles make: » ';' /* * 
9. Thou 'mongſt the Nations ſhalt be prais 
10. Whoſe mercy,to the clouds Arad | 
11.0 God! above the earth, or'sKy, * © 
Exalted by. Thy Majeſty. 
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PsAL. LVL. 
Sing this as Pſalme TA 


1. Gongregatt ion { ake ye tight?) 
'©, Oſons of men © lee apcght? 
2. Your hearts containe, and hands diſpe! 


Oaly full weight of violence. 
3' 


PSALME LVIII 3. 


2: The wicked men, to life when come, 

Eftranged are, ev'n fromthe womb ; 
hey goe aſtray, though newly borne, 
T hey utter lies with lips forſworne. 


4, Like ts they their poyſon bear ; 
Andlike deafe adders ſtop their eare; 
. Which will not heare th*enchanters ſpell, 
Alchough he charme them nere {ſo well. 
6. Break thou their teeth (O God)whick hang 
Like the young Lions Sharpned fang. 
7. Let them like melting waters 1y ; 
And cut their arrowes as they tiy. 


, Be they like ſnailes conſury'd to lime; 
Or womens births before their time. 

Js Quicker then thornes enkindled blaze, | 
Let whirlwinds blow them from their place. | 
0. This ſightſhall joyfyll make the good, 

Towalh their tee in-wicked blood. 
1. So men ſhall ſay, from God are had 
Rewards for jult ones, plagues for bad. 


PSAE. LIN. 
Sing this as the Lamentation.. 
'[Romenemies (O God! ) defend, 
2, Whoſe bloody plots in muctherend;: 
0. |. 3, Lo,. 


# 


194 PSALME LIX. 
3. Lo, for my Soule they ly in wait ; 
The mighty are confederate. 
Yetis it not for my offence, 
They thasprepareto take me hence. 
4+ Awake,( O Lord) behold my wrong; 
Thy help wichhold not'from me long, 


5. O Lord! Thou God of Hoſts awake 
Of all the Heathen vengeance take : 
Ler not Thy-grace to them'extend, 
Who with malitious hearts offend. 
6 Likedogsthey come, when day is done, 
Which ſnarling through the Ciry run: 
7. Behold they belch out daring words; 
Andin their lips they carry words. /- 


For who (fay they) ouratsſhal | heare? 
Oc hinder y whon we appeare'?! -! -/ 


8. Bat Thoa CO Lord) thalcthem deride, -: 
And ftrike the heachef ini theie pride. | 

9, OLord! my trult awaires on Thee, + 

_ © Whoby Thy ſtrength ſhall guarded be. 

19. Gods firing mercy me prevents; 


 Mineeyeſhall fee their ill events. 


IL. Oper them(Lord, m (beild! )not (lg 
_ Lealtit forgetmy poop e may. 
12.Lettheir mouthes tin themſe[ys confound 


Themſelves their lyes and curſes wound. 
1.5 13.G 


 PSALME LX: as; 
13, Great King! conſume them inthine ire; 
4 Lerthem like dogs ar night retire, 
5 Still wand'ringup and down for meat; 
And grudge, when, lacking whgt.co eat. 
BY 3 rior agen ©! 
6.But of Thy pow' my.lips ſhall ing 3 
Tea long before the . doth ſpring, 
My thankfull kymnes ſhall ſound aloud 
The Mercy hon to mehaſtſhow'd, ; 
Thou art In won Nemy drfepfe,, . | 
Are &<: y: 2NNQCFRCE. 1443-18 
7+ To Ties OGod my frevgth-Ile fing, 
For Thou doſt help, and mercy bring. 


$+4+4+4$44$44544446064434+ 
P'sat. LN. | 


Ord ! Thou haſt ſcatter'd us abroad,, 
We have ſtrange cqtntries troad; 
WW curne, and letour wand'ting feet ' + = 
Wl In our own dwellings meet. 
The trembling earth isrent by warrs, 
And broke in: fatious jarrs : 
ale Thou the breach Thy fury makes, 
ſtor cur foundation ſhakes: = | 


00 With cares Thou haſt Thy people fed, 
df And to agazemencled; 03 51 > 4 


x06 PSALME L% 
Thou mingleſt Thy Revenges cu 
And ielive demi ira, , 


4+-Yet thou thy banner haſt diſplay'd, 
! To gat! 4 thoſe that Ax. i 
{ Thy crunthand wontedpicy ſhall 
baniſhment recall. 

5. That therefore Thy belov'd may be 
From all invaſion free, 
Thy right hand for their ſafety reare, 

And their petitions heare. 


| $6.Godbyhis Truth did oft profelſle, 

| - He wouldhis ſervants bleſſe. 

[ will divide faire Sbecberr's ſoile, 
And Sxecceth'i valley ſpoile. 


Manaſſeb, Gitesd, both are mine z 
In war ſhall Epbreiz ſhine. 

But Indsbs Scepter all mult awe, 
And give my people Law, - 


8. Moab (hall be adunghill grow'n ; 
Proud Eder overthrown : 
Philiftia's boaſted triumphs ſhall 
Beburied in hic fall. 
Fat Pc. 7 


9. Who mewill to the City lead,:. 
* Fierce Edoms firenguh, and head ? 


PSALME XLI, 167. 
That I may break hir fenſed gate, 
And trample on hir ſtate. 


:0.0 Thou my God who caft'dſt us off, 
And mad'ſt our force their ſcoffe, 

Vile not Thou with our armies go, 
Toquell th' inſulting foe? 


E-- - 


1, From trouble fave us once againe : 
For help of man is yaine. 


2. Through God we ſhall in battail rife, . 
And toyle our enemies 


AASA WHITE 


PsAaL. LXE 


F Nlve eare, OGod ! unto my cry 3 
My Prayer not deny 3 
2» When through the earth in exile throw'n . 
To Theel make my moane. | 
Thou to that rock of ſtrength ſhalt lead 
= My care-oppreſſed head; 
. Who art my fhelter and defenſe = 
Againſt all violence. 


; Within Thy Tabernads I 
| My —_—— 
my unſhaken hopes endure 
Under Thy wing ſecure. ; 5. For. 


'T PSALME IXIL. 
5- For Thou O God haſt heard my yow ; 
Thou my deſire dolt know : 
From whom the heritages came 
Tothoſe that feare Thy Name. 


= 6. Thou ſhaltpreſerve the King in peace, 
ji And give His yeares encreafe : 

7+ That He within Thy gratious ſight 
May dwell in endlefle light. 

Thy mercy, and Thy.truth prepare ; 
Which his preſervers are. 

8, So to Thy Name lle praiſes fing, 
And vowes performed bring. 


$$$$$$0664$+03$+$433v$5+: 
Ps ar. LXAIIL 


I. Y ſoule doth waic on God alone, 
-LY.L Whence comes ſalvation. 
2 He is my Rock; firm'd in His love, 
I ſhall nog greatly move. 

3. How long will miſchicte ye devile ? 
| Swift death ſhall you ſurpriſe. 
| Yelhall belike abowing wall, 
Or tott'ring fences tall. 


Wl! 4 For they conſulc to caſt himdowne, 
Whon God lifts to renowne: . a 
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with their mouth impart, 


hey blefli 
But curſes from their eget "VOTLEY 

My ſoule wait Thou on God alone; | * 
My expeQation. . ..1 £ + 

He is my Rock, my ſafe defenſe ; 
[ ſhall not move from hence. 


= 
In God my health and glory reſt,. _ 
My ftrengch and refuge bleſt, . | * 
Truſt Him, ye people, and implore ; 
Your heart before Him powre. : 
The ſons of men, both low, and high, 
Are lyes, and vanity : EP 
dall alike in ballance Ilay'd, _ .-;-.. ,/ 
Weigh lighter then the ſhade, 


), O never in oppreſſion truſt, 
Nor robberies unjuſt 
wealth encreaſe, your heart nere ſet 
Upon the gaines you get. 
.God once hath ſpoke, andoft I heard, 
His pow'r is tobe fear'd;, | 
And chat His Mercy doth. diſpenſe - 
Each work ics recompenſe. 


 PSAL.IXIII 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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PSAL. L X11. 


1.47 God, Thou art my God; ts Thee 
My thoughts addreſſed be. 
And earlyas the riſing day, 
I will before Theepray. 


LS 


My thicſting ſoule, and longing fleſh 
Thou wilt them refreſh, 
la that dry land, where fruits nere grow, 
Nor ſtreams of water flow. 


2, Thatin oy 7 I 
May ſee Thy Majefty 3 


ih A of he glory may behold, 


As ſren of old. 


3. be A kindnefle better is, 
hen life, or earthly blifle : 

My lips (hall therefore praifes give, 

4. Andbleſſe Thee, whilſt] live. 


Thus unto Thee, whoſe Name is fear'd, 
My hands ſhall be up-reard. 

5. My foule isas with marrow cloy'd ; 
When thus my mouth's employ'd- 


PSALME IMIV. 
[Thee remember on my bed, 
With croſſes wearied : 
d in the watches of the night, 
Thy goodnefſel recite. * 


Under the ſhadow of Thy wing 
To Thee, my Help, 1 fttip * 
My ſoule on Thee alone depends ; 
Whoſe Righe hand me deferids. 


$290 ee. 4, a 
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But thoſe that would my Soule enflave, 
Shall finke into'the grave, | | 
, The Co — their lives ſhall ſlay, 


— 
CC CDT I EIS 


Or make them foxes prey. 


, The King in-God his joy ſhall beare, 
With thefethatby Him ſweare : 

hen all the mouthes of ſach ag ly, 
Stop'd, and confounded dy, 


_ . ETOP 5. BUG. hee oi At As hurts A TIO 
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PsAL. L XIV. 


| Y voice in Pray'r, OGod, intend; 
_My life from foes defend. 
Me from all wicked counfails ſhrowd, 
| Andriſings ofthe proud. (ſwords, 
| 3. Whoſe 


ms A 8 A. 7 - Or b 
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3. Whoſe tongues full bent, and whet like 
As darts,ſhoot bitter words: .' (fv 

4+ That fearleſle, and in ſecret they - ; 
The perfe& man may (lay. .-- 


5- In miſcheife ghey encourage each 3 
Of mala private ſpeech ; 

Which when, in ſecret lay'd, They cry, 
What eyes ſhall them deſcry ? 


6. They bothicontrive; and praQile il, 
oft diligent to kill: 
Which in their heart concealed deep 
Their thoughts in ſecret keev.. 


7. But God fha!l with a fuddaine dart 
Wound their malicious bearc.: 
8. 90 their own tongue betray thera thall, 
_ As cauferof their fall, 


Then thoſe deride them ſhall, that ſee, 

.., » And from their verigeance flee: 

9. All men ſhall feare, and thence declare, 
+ God's work theſe judgments are. 


For wiſely they confider on, 
And ponder what is done» 
10. In os. 6th then ſhall the juſt, | 

And glory in His truſt. | 
PSALME LA 
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"PSALME LXV. 113 


HHHIHIIHIIIINTH 
PsAL; L XV. 


T Hy praiſe (OGod! Yin Sion flowes, * 
Where we performe our vowes. _—- 


OThou' that hear'ſt our prayers ſumme, 
To Thee all fleſh ſhall come. 


y miſdeeds ( Lord) 'gainſt me prevaile ; 
Thy mercies though nere faile : | 
ho our tranſgreffions from.thy fight 


Remov'ſt; and purgeſt quite. 


— is chi wian Thou oy admit 
ichin 7 Courtyto EFT. 1. 


rwith Thy Temples beauty he 
PRA g TU bt Sea £45 


© God of our ſalvation! Thou + 

Wilt dreadfull wonders ſhow ! 

ou hope ofall earth's bounds containe, 
Or far dilated Maine. 


hoſe ſtrength 'themountaines ſerterh faſt, 
MW 0a their foundation plac't: 
W210 doth chie roaring Seas afſwape, ' 


And (till the People's rage. 
PIC CI IICR 1 $. They 
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8. They, in earth's utmoſt parts that dwel 
Thy feartull cokens tell : - _ 
Thou mak'it th' outgoings of the morne, 
And nights thy praiſe adorne. 


9% Thou watereſt the earth with-raine, 
Then giv'{ hir ſtore of graine. 
Such plenty Gads full river yields 
enrich the thirſty fields. | 


10. The ſetled furrowes, foft with ſhowre 

Take in Thy bleſlings ſtores. 

11. Thoudoſt the "rich odnes croj 
Thy clouds drop fatnefle downe. 


12+ The barren deſerts ſhall abound ; 
The fckabe ll hepater Grin 
I 4s ICKS D | lM 
, With corne the vallics fing. nh: 


Ps$AL, LXVI. 


1. A Ake unto God a joyful noyle; 
LV  Yelands liftupyour voyce. | 
2. Sing forththe honour of His Name, 
Report His glorious fame. 
3. Say unto God,how wond'rous are 
The works Thou doſt prepare: 


PSALME. LXVI. us 


o Thee, who in greatpow'r do'ſt ie, 
Shall all Thy foes! dmit. 


With Songs, and avradon ſhall 
The earth before Thee fall. | 
.Come ſee His awhull works,and might, 
Shew'n in His children's fiofit. 
, He turn rn'd the'Sea into'dry land, 
Wher-on their foot did ſtand. 


Herules in pow'r ; His eye doth quell* 
The Nations chat rebell. 


0 bleſſe our Goo juſhy fear fear'd; 
And cauſe Hs prai 

Who br dhe foule in life Boas” 
Nor lets our feet toflide, 

0. Thouns O God haſtprov'd, &try'd, 
Like filverpurify'd : 

1, Thom bronghceſtirs into the ſnare 3 
Our loines afliRed are. _- 


2, Thon wicked men haſt a 
To trample on our head ; 


ewent th fire, and water paſt; 
Yew Pio claſs £0 F þ: 
ZI will intothy Temple bring 
A thankfull Ofering 


, The vow in Trouble made 
Devontly A a , 


15.1 


ll! 17. Whenwith my mouth.on fiml call, 
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15. [otter will burnt; ſacrifice, 
Whilſt clouds of Incenſe rite :/ 
Rams,Goats,with Bullocks from the tall 
Shall at Thy Altar fall. 
16 Ocome, and heare my words declare 
How large Gods favours are 3 


And with my tongue extol]'d. 


18,1f wickednell my heart an] 
I ſhall not then be heard. 
19, But God md a hath his care, 
My prayers voice to heare, - 
20. Let God for evermore be bleft,, 
. Whogranted my requelt.;-'- | 
Who hath not turn'd away His "| 


; Norheld = me His grace., 


HHH 
Ps AL. xvii.” 

Hy (L © 
pO ot - exLond FR . 


O let Thy Lighc and Face Divine, 
Upon They anda fine. a | 


tit 33 0 


2. Thatthrough che earth Thy: way 
| Beknow'nto Gentiles may ; 


PSALME . LXVII. 
d nations of the Univerſe 
Thy ſaving health rehearſe. 


Let all the peop te raiſe 
Their voyce to fr ing Thy praile. 


od ! let them with joy exprefle 
To Thee their chankfulneſe 


Olet deNartoas ſing 

With gladneffe to their King : 

thou ther world ſhalr judge with TRY 
And rule theearth with might. 


Let all the people raiſe 

Their voice toling Thy prailez- | 

od, ler them withqo = xp ak 4 
To Thee heir chanktalneſle 


Then ſhall the avant 

In plenty, and.in peace: 

] God, ourGod;in ng then'n, 
Shall us Hig people own. 


God, who doth'ever ive, 

Tous ſhall bleſſingigive.';- | 1 
« all. che ends ofearth may feare 

And duty to-Him: brace. - : 


Om Ih 3 Tens neon wed} 121 2 


LT { 39'i? >B:SA1S XV. 


(£1 
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| Ps AL. LXVIII. 


s # Er God (the God of might )arilc; 
And ſcatter'd be His enemies. 
And let all thoſe that hate Him, flee 
2. As ſmoake, by winds we drive ſce. 
 Soperiſh-wicked men like fumes; 

Or melted wax, which fire conſumes. 
3. Butlet the righteous rejoyce; 

And unto God lift up their voyce. 


4. Sing unto God, i{thg praiſes lowd 
To Him that rides. upon the cloud. 
The Name of great Jebovab bleſle, 
5. A father of the fatherleſle; 
For he relieves the widowes wants ; 
6,  Heſolitary houſholds plants: 
And frees the Captives'from their chal 
Whil'| rebels arexwith bunger flaine. 


lr 
7. When(Lord)Thy people Theu'didt la); 
And marches through the deſart tread, I} 
8. The Heavens melted, the earth ſhook, 
And Sinai was with terrotr ftrook. 
Yet Thou upon thy Lot didft powre, 
 Whenfaintand weary, plenties ſtore: 
I0. 
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Thy congregation Thou didfſt feed ; 
Reliev'dit the poore, and helpdit their 

(need. 
The Lord Himfelfe did give the word , 
And nam'rous preachers it record, - 
Kings armies fled, and cook the foyle, 
Whilſt women did divide the ſpoile. 
Though then ye have negleQed ly'n, 
Ye ſhall againe with luſtre ſbine 
Like to the doves faire plumed wing, 
As Gold, or Silver gliſtering. 


hen God great Kings had put to flight, 
he land was like to Sahnon white. 

od's Mountis as faire Baf#ax; hill, 
hoſe height does earth with wonder fill. 
Why leap ye hills which ſo excel! ? 
This is & hill where God will dwell; 
_ His Chariots twenty thouſand are; 

BB Thouſands of Angels ſerve His war. 
Second P arte 
hou ha'ſt aſcended up on high, 

ind captive led captivity : | 

id ranfome thoſe who did rebell ; 

hat God might fill among them dwell. 
Bleſt be the Lord, the God of health, 
Who loads us daily with His wealth. 
He is the God, whoſe faving breath 
The iffaes doth command from _ 
| 2I, Dut 
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21. But Go4 ſball wound their hatefull he 
Who wilfully in fins are leds 
22. Heſajd, | will my people keep, . 
From B2ſban bring, & through the dex 
23. Thatſo Thy foot. ( borne throught! 
(Ot fall'n, and dying enemies,) (c 
May dipped be in {laughters flood; 
And tongues of dogs lick up their blo 


24.How Thou,(my God & King,) we kno 
Didit in Thy SanRuary go : 
25 Singers lead to the Inſtrument, 

Then Damſcls wuh their Timbrels wen 
26. BleſſeGod all yee from Lzcob ſpring: 
27. Small Benjamin their Ruler bring. WW 

With Priacely Ixdsh on the T hrone, 
Strong Neprbalz, and Zebulen. 
| y 


28, Thy God for thee did ſtrength comma} 
Olet Thy work:confirmed ſtand. f 
29. Then preſents Ralloy Kings to Thee Il ' 


In Szlems Temple Gfter'd be. 
39, Rebuke the peoples brutiſh ſpight; Wi 
Thole ſcatter, who in war delight- Ill * 
31.:, So Egypr; Princes, and the Moore, Wt 
With hands ſtretch'd out ſhall thee any T 


32 Farth's Kingdomes ſing, and praiſe ala_W( 
To God, who 'bove the Heavens doth "ih h 
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His mighty voyce He out doth ſend : 
is rngth excels the ceo end 
s O God, Thou from thy Holy Place 
ba mocwtrgain ot _ 
He ſtrength pow'rto liract gives : 
Rd God Choewe than 


p4+40$400$444040v4644 at 
Psat. LXIX. 


Ave me O God, for on my foule 
\) The furious waters rowle : 
Sunk deep in mire, no ſtay I have, 


5 


Orewhelm'd by ev'ry wave. 


weary am of my long cry; 
ailag rea het oragh denn 
ailing eyes their 

Whilh for my God I wait. 


L __ without ny exceed 

e hairesupon my head : 
though Ichings not took reſtore, 
They wrong, and hate me more. 


WD God! my folly Thou ha'ſt know'ny 


My fins to Thee are ſhown. 


G 6, Let 
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6. Let none that ſeek, or wait for Thee, 
Through me confounded be. 


7. For Thy ſake have 1 borne diſgrace, 
Shameccover'd hath my face : 

8. A {trangerto my brethren am, 
Who from my Mother came. 


9.1Iin Tiouſe teat do pine, 
"Thy wrongs reputing mine. 
10. Yet whenl fafted,wept, and mourn'd, 
That my reproach was turn'd. 


I 1, For garments I have Sack-cloath worn: 
A Proverb grow'n of ſcorne: 

72. Revil'd by thoſe the gate that throng, 
And made the drunkards ſong. 


I 3+ But (Lord) to Thee my prayers'climi 
In Thy accepted time: 
O for Thy Truth,and mercies ſake, 
Heare thoſe requeſts I maxc. 


.14 Deliver me from out the mire, 
Where envious floods conſpire; 

15. To ſwallowing deeps me nere.expok; 
Norlet the pit encloſe. r 


16. Giveeare (OLord) as Thou art kind 
Let me Thy mercy hind : 17% 
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7. Hide not Thy Face in time of needs 
But heare my moane with ſpeed. 


Second P arte © 


;, Draw nigh (O Lord,) my ſoule redeem, 
Loſt in my foes eſteem. 

9. Thou my diſhonour know'ſt, and ſhame, 
And thoſe who me defame. 


o. Reproach my heavy heart hath broke, 
Prels'd downe with ſorrowes ſtroake. 
For picty I, and comfort look, 
But friends have me forſooks _ 


For drink, they Vineper, for meat, 
They gave me Gall to eat : 

.O ler their table prove their ſnare, 
Their peace turne to deſpaire. 


Their eyes be dark'ned ; and ſtill make . - 
Their lojnes through-terrour ſhake. 
Upon their heads Thy fury powre 3 
Let vengeance them deyoure. 


Make deſolate their dwelling place; 
Their habitation raſe:..,, 

For they, whom Thou haſt ſmote, purſue; 
The woundeds griefe renew. 


G 2 27. Add 
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27. RY _ r 1 — 
t prefence x 
28 Blot from the Book of life their ſoule, 
— Norwiththy Sainrsenroll. 


:9.Bat 1am poore, andfull of paine; 
O raiſemeup againe: 
30.S0 in my Song Ie e thy Name, 
And thankfall frame. 


3 ie Such gifts, and ſacrifice, as theſe, 
- WHI God much berter pleaſe, 
Then fatted Oxen from the ſtall, 
Which on His Altar fall. 


32, The meek ſhall ſeethis, and be glad, 

, whoſe hopes on God are ftay'd. 

33-Forhe will hear the poor mans cryez, 
His pris'ners not defpile. 


34.Let'Meaven praiſe Him, Seas, and eart 
. With alt in them have birth. 
35 For God will Sions Cirics bleſle, 
For Indlib to poſleſſe. 


Inheritſhall chisplace. . 
'Andthoſe, thar love His glorious Name, 
For ever there remaine. 
Das. © PSALME 
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| PsAL. LXX. 


Mx haſt O God my lite to ſave, 
Thy ſpeedy help 1 crave. 
Their vrafliles my ſhame confound, 
That ſeek my foule to wound. 
t them diſgraced all retire, 
A... do my hurt 6" ai 
Ra gn we ſay, Aba, in ſcorne, 
amefull ruin LY 


And let all thoſe that foek to Thee; 
Rejoyceand g NI NE 
tthem, who in 
2 CodPeIny 
But Iams odbemagns fa with need 5 
ee” 
FEY: "2 


wu art my help, and 
OLord, make no dela 


G3,  PSAL LXXXIIK 
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Ps art. LXXI. 


Sing this as the Lamentation. 


] N thee (OLord) my traſt Iplace; 
& Confennd me never with diſgrace: 
2,Thou in Thyjalſtice f:r me free, 
Incline Thineeare, and faccour me. 
3. Be Thoumy ſtrong aad ſafe reſort, 
Who art my Rock, and only Fort 
O Save mefrom'unrighteous bands, 
Fromcruell men, and bloody handgF* 


5.Thoa art my hope, O God of truth; 
My traſt and Comfort from my youth: 
6.Tbou from.the womb did'ft me faſtaine, W 
When brought forth'in my Mothers painſ- 
Thon from herbowels did'ſt mebcinÞ® 
Of Thee my praiſe ſhall ever fing: 
And thongh mens wonder I am mi 
My firong defenſe on Thee is 1ay'69 


$8.0 let my mouth be fill'd with praiſe, WM: 
And with Thy honour all my daies : 
9.Caſt me not off, when ol and frailes 
Nor me forſake when ftrength doth fai 
| I 0,M 
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Mine enemies combine with hite, 
And for my Soule lay daily walt : 


Saying, Him perſecute and take, 
For God and man doth him forfakes 


2 O be nat far from meat need; : 
My God, to ſuccour me makeſpeed : 
3.Conſume all thoſe, and them confound, 
Who ſeck my Soule wich hate to wounds. 
Reproach them who conſpire my burt, 
And my aftiiftion make their Sporr. 
4, Sonever ſhall my hope give ore; 


. - 'Byt I will praiſe Thee mpte andunoce.. 
5.My mouth fhall till Thy.mercies ſhew, 


Whoſe number I could never know. 
6&hd in Thy ſtrength wilt 1 go on, 
Thy goodneſle only mention. 

. OGodzthoumetromyouth haſttaught, 
 1oſpeak the wonders thoy half wrought 
8. Forlake me:not, when-gray, ahd old ; 

Till co this Age Thy pow'r is told. 


0.7 hy righteouſnefſe, O God,exdeeds: 
Wha equall cari Thy mighty|deads? 
c, Thou whq halt (hew'd me:grief&Paine, 
dhalr quicken me (O-Lord) againe : 
Thy hand (ball briag me fron-thedeep, 
Though bury'd lowin earth I fleep:. 


G 4 hou 
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21. Thouſhaltmy greatnesthen encreaſe, 
And comfort me with endleſſe peace. 


32+ Therefore ( O God) through all my dai 
On Plalterics Jn ane Vle praiſe: 


And on the hy mercies tell, 
OHoly of ſeat) oF 


23. Myjoyfull lips tothe ſhall fing(brin 
My abpre' Thou from death did! 

2 4+ My t Thy juftice ſhall proclaine | 
Who do'it my foes confound with ſhaw 


$$ 
Ps ar, LXXIL. 
As Pſalme 51. 


1+ VIlee( Lord) thy] to the King 
pi aayref on et Juſtice ſpring? 
SD 
| | _ 
3. The we A09 cen ans ſhall bring forth 
The hits by le encreale, ' 
4. Heſhall thepoor and needy fave, 
' But break oppreflors in the grave. 


$ All jons ſhall Thee feare, 
Solong as Sun, and Moon appeares 
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Heſhall, like raine on grafſe new mow' n, 

): ſhowres that water carthy' cone downe: 
Ne ond rh hehe uRlaye 
And Peace n aye . 
From Sea to Sea His Throne ſhall reach, 
And from the flood tocarths end ſtretchy . 


They,who in defarts dwell, tall bow - 
His foes, as duſt His feeebdlow.”- 
 Tarſbiſb, the Iſles, with Shebs's King, . 
And Sebs ſhall their prefencs brig. 
, All Kings before Him ſhall fall 001960 , 
And every Nation ſerve His crowne-. 
. Thecries — helples He will heed, - 


. And fave the ſoulcs of ſuch as need... 


He ſhall-from violenee 

And pretious their loodef _ 
| —_ oy go for Tribwogay: 
Men praiſe Him ill, and for Him 

7 {malleſthandfull then lim pro 
_ 1m the tops of Mountaines ow 
Lebenon full fruits ſhall 
The people flouriſh like the 


His Name endareth, whil't the Sun : 
\bout the world his coarſe doth run. 
Wo ions gh Him deſcendon all ; - 


d Nations thall Him Bleſſed call. : 
G5. Bleſſed i 
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13. Blefſed be God, whoſe every a& 
— His Servants wonder doth attrad. 
19 Bleſtbe His Name: LerEarth,and men 
Be with His glory fill'd : Amen 


$40$d66$+$$33345543 $43 544i 
 Þs'aL. LAXIM. 


_ Sing this as Pſalme I19. 


T. Odunto Iſrael is kind ; 
To thoſe are cleane in mind. 
2. Yet had my wav'ring fect,and faith 
Almoſt forſook their path. 
3. Forl to envy could not ceaſe 
4 At fools, and finners peace : 
| _ 4-Whonot impairein ages length, 
Nor leflen'd are in ſtrength, 


5. They not like others troubled are, 
Norplagu'd with common care. | 

6, They therefore are with proud diſdaine 
Compall'd,as with a chaine: 

Andas a garment for defence, 
Cover'd with violence. 

7. Their wanton eye with fatneſſe fywells; 
And wealth their wiſh excells, 
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They moſt corrupt oppreſle the weak, 

Andarrogantly ſpeak. - Ke 

\ They ſet their montly'gainſt heaven'to talk, 

Their tongue through earth doth walk. 

0; Therefore Godspeople, when they fe, 
How proſp'rous finners be : 

\nd vexed with their ſarrowes ſenſe, 

[acline to their defenfe... 


31 


1-590 words like theſe their paſſion throwes - 
How fhonuld we'thinke, God knowes 3 . 

2: Who lets the wicked tive in health; 
And daily grow in wealth? 

:. Why vertne then ſhould I retaine? 
| cleanſe my heart in vaine. 

1vaine my hands held from offenſe . 
I waſh in innocences/' * 


4. For alt the daies my life hath ſeen, 

| have afflited beenz 

ly Soule, with wants and ſorrowes worne,: 

Was chalt'ned every morne.. 

5. Yet, ſhould I not theſemutmurs check; 

But thus diſturbed ſpeak; 

T gut __ CO ſo offend, 

ad T hee blaſpheming end. wy 
Second Parks | 

; WF But this I found by fleſh and blood © 

Hard to be underſtood: - 


Nor 


33S PSALME LXXIIL 
7+ Nor, till I to Thy Temple went, 
Couldknow, whac theſe things meant, 
Then I diſceru'd, what they portend, 
And how the wicked ead ; ; 
18. Whom Thou in ſlippery fortunes plac' 


Do'ſt unto ruin caſt. 


89.How are their glories, quick as thought, 
To deſolation brought ? 

They ina moment turn'd to teares 
Conſumeby their own fearcs. 

20.God, as adreame when one awakes, 

- Their 1 oooh makes. 

auling their late admirers eyes 

Them now as much deſpiſe» 


21. Thus was my heart perplex'd with pains 
And anguith prick'd my reines ; 
22.So fooliſh in my thoughts diſreft 
Yartbs like a _ , 
23.Yer] by Thee ama Rill ſuſlain'd, 
Held up by Thy Right hand. 
24-Thy counlail here thall me diret, 
Then crown with Thine EleQ» 


25. Whogg have Lin the feay'ns, but Thee? 
Who can my Saviaue be ? 
And through the ſhatious carth I none 
Def re, but Thee alone. F 
q | 
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; My drooping heart doth daily faile, 
My fleſh corrupt and fraile : 
: Thou the;firengh*ner of my heart, 
And laſting portion art. | 


7. Who far from Thee revolting fly, 
Shall periſh utterly. 

xr Thou deſtcoy'ſt, and;calteſt low 
Such as to Idols bow. 

, But it is good, with holy feare 
That I co God draw neare : 

0 Thee my hopes entruked are, 

Who will Thy works declare. 


74$b$bEC$4 $$$ $$dISd$$04 $$$ 
PsAL. LXXIV. 
Sing this as the Lamentation, 
WIL, art Thou abſent( Lord)ſo long, 
Regardlefſe of Thy Servants wrong ? 
wherefore doth Thy kindled ire, 
y theep and Paſtures burne like fire ? 
Othiakupon Thy choſen Lot, 
Nor let Mount $5ew be 
And may the tribe thou did*ft redeeme, 
Be ever deate in Thy eſteeme. 


Witt up Thy feet, bring thoſe to.nought, 
bo gain Fhy Church have evill ONE 
4. 
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4+ Thine adverſaries roar and ſhout, 
They hang in ſcorne their banners out, 
5. The carved workes, whoſe art and coſt 
Thy Temples building once did boaſt, 


6 Are into pitty'd ruin throw'n, 
And with their hammers broken down, 


7. Thy Holy Place they turne to flame, 
Dehle the dwelling of Thy Name : 
And in their wicked hearts defigne, * 
Hir gloriesquite to undermine: 
8. With generall haveck let us raſe, 
. The SanQaaries hallow'd place. 
Gods Houles thus in aſhes lay'd, 
.'- Arewofull heaps of rubbiſh made. 


9. We ſee no Signe,nor Micacle, 
No Prophet have, who can foretell 
Not one hath knowledpe to forecaſt, - 
How long theſe miſeries ſhall lat, 
10.0 God ! (till ſhall the foe blaſpheme, ſh. 
And make Thy Name diſhonoars then 
11. Thy vengefull hand no longer hide, 
Bar ſtretch it forthto ſtrike their pricyÞ. 


12. For God is my all pow'rfull King, 
From whom earths help & fafery fp 

x3. Thou did'| reſtraine the riſing tide, 
And with Thy ſtrength the Sea divide 
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hou brak*ſt th' Xg ypriax Dragons head, 
And left him oe the waters dead ; 
. Leviatban that ſports the flood, 
Thou gavelt for Thy peoples food. + 


, Thou from the rock #1ad'ft fountaines 
{And ſwelling Seas dry land to grow:(flow, 
,Thine is the day, the Suns faire light,, 
Thine are the courſes of the night : 
The borders which the earth confine, 
Are fet and bounded by Thy line 
he Summers heat, and winters cold, 
From Thee their yearly ſeaſons hold. 


| Remember, Lord ! Thy Houſe defil'd, 


Thy Nameby blaſphemies revil'd : 
, O give not up Thy Turtles Jite, - 
A fpoile ro adverſaries ſtrife : 
tnot Thy Congregation mourne, 
Reproach'd by Them, of Thee forlorne: 
I Look on the Covenant, and fee , 


Earth dark'ned'by their crueſcie. 


W-Lct not th oppreſt returne with ſhame, 
But let the needy praiſe Thy Name. 
Ariſe ( OGod! ) maintaine Thy cauſe, 

Thy Temples honour, and Thy Lawes. 
nember their blaſpheming noiſe, - 
Thmeenemics inſulting voice; 


23. Their 
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23+ Their infolence, who Thee deſpiſe, - 
Doth ſtill encrceaſe and higher riſe. | 


PgsALt. LXXV. 
O Thee (O God) with gratefall hea 
- To Thee we thanks 1 ws, A 
How neare, and hy EACH is By lame, 
Thy mandiow wor Hh proetgions 
2, When I, vanc'd to Fi throne, 
ors vows the Nation; 3 | 


In juftice will I take delig 
And judge the __ _ 


3 . The earth, with hi 
. Through feare d 

Yet of hir looſe, declining am 
The Pillars 1 faftain. © 

4. 1 danon ID mon | 
Deale not ſo mad] A _ 

Andanto thole, precepts ſcorne, 

Exalt not you the _ 


Lik not your ſelves againſt His check; 
of Knot your ew Fra neck. : 


6 Man 6 comes not from the caſt, 
Nor South, nor from the Welk | 


7.1 
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But Godas Judge our fortune guides, 
Our lot of lite divides: 

one man lifts unto the Crowne, 
And puts another downe. 


Reg 05447 6010097 NN 

all mixt, and cempered : 

rwicked ones the dreg, and lee, 
Wrung oate6 drink ſball be. 
The of Ivcebr care ; 

The hornes of Pride cut off will I, 
But life the Juſt on high. 


PsArt. LXXVI. 


Sing this as dhe Prayer after the 
Commandements. 


BN Indab God is know'n; His Name 
Þ The 1/cetirer for Great proclaime. 
lis Tabernacles Sakmgrace, 
| $507 is His dwelling place. 
There He the Bow and arrowes broke, 
iBattailes to confuſion ſhooke. 
The 
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The ages ſword, the guarding ſhield 
Could notreliſt, nor ſafety yield. 


4- \ Thou of more honour art then they, 
Who reve upon the Hills of prey : 

5. For They,whoſe pride did us embroils 
Are now themſelves become a ſpoile. 


A laſting ſleep ſhuts u their eyes, 
Andall their Grecgedin weaknes dyes: 
6. At Thy rebuke the barbed horſe, 
And armed Chariots looſe their force. 
Ek VE 0G Jiggt SEG 
7 Thou Lord art fear'd;who may with 
'The fury of Thy pow'efall hand? . 


8. From Heaven we Sine HAND hear 
The trembling earth was ſtill, and fear'd. 


9. When God the meek and humble ſave 
But gives theprond untimely graves, 
10.He on their faffh# fame doch-railc, 
And turnes their malice to His praile. 


11.Vow to the Lord your God, and vrinj 
To Kim your promis'd offering: | 

12eHe Princes ſpirits can reſtraine, '- . ' 
And Kings of earth with terrour chaine. 


PS | 
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Ps ar. LXXVII. 
Sing this as the Lamentation. 


Cry'd to God with accents fhrill ; 
To Gcd that heares my prayer ſtill. 
hen into times of trouble brought, 
ato Him for ſuccour ſought.” - 
All night my anguiſh did not ceaſe; 
My ſoule no comfort foand, nor eaſe. 
| think on God amidſt my paines, _ 
My vexed fpirit to Him complainesi * 


y {leeples eyes Thou hold'ft awake 3 

 tongne perplexed nothing ſpake» * / 

he daics of old T meditate, © © 
e antlent times expiggd date. 

i ! co remembrance7all my Song, 

My wonted mirth, omitted long : 

All night I commune with my heart, 

My ſpirits ſearch to eaſe my ſmart. 


V11ll God for ever us ttjeR 7: EIS 
rby His favour us proteft 7 

1s compaſſion loſt and gone; 

promiles not thought npon ? 


9, Hath 


140 PSALME IXXVIL. 


9. Hath God His pitty now forgot ? 
Oc muſt defruttion be aur lat ? 
Or will His wrath, by fin renew'd, 
His tender mercies quite exclude ? 


10-Thus | complain'd : And then ſaid], 
This is mine own infirmity. 
But I remember will che yeares 
Thy right hand kept from want, or fe 
I1. e wonders which Thou did'lt of 
Shall with my thankfull tongue det 
£3 My heart Thy works Shall meditate 
My words Thy noble afts relate. 


13. Thy wayes (O God |) meſtholy ae; 
o with Thy greatnes may compar 
1.4. In miracles,and wond'reus Lignes 
Thy ftrength among the People thine 
15. Thou with that high vidtorious hay 
Not all the N could withſtang 
The Sons of IS did'{t redeeme ; 
And Ioſephs off-ſpring wilt eſteem, 


16.0 God the waters at Thy fight 
Unto their depths retir'd with fright: 
- Thebillowes of the troubled maine 
Shrunk downe, and hid themſelves ag! 
17, The melting cloud diſcharg'd in {hol 
Like to a falling tewpeſt powees : 
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Whilft ſounds of horrour teare the zky, 
And through the aire thine arrowes fly. 


Lond thunder from the heavens ftreok, 
Thy lightningsſhone,carths fabrick ſhook: 
In the great waters lyes Thy path, 
ich where Thou go'it no footſteps hath. 
, Thy # mp Thou like ſheep ha'tt led, 
Sav'd from the Seazin deſeres fed:(land, 
And bronghtR them to their promis'd 
By Adoſer and by Aaron hand. 


Psar. LXXVIN. 


Sing this as Pſalme 51. 


mT TT Eare, O le, and encline 
{ 1 Your ofa {ns avs Lawes divinee 
will dark Parables unfold, 
© Which we have heard from fathers told. 
oa will vm from apes mx 
is works in prattes magniftr'd : 

Who gave a Law to Iſrael,  _ 
Which' Parents muſt to Children tell. - 


hat generations yet unborne 


zh know their duty a, 
To 
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7. Thatthey their hope in God nay ſet; 

And not His workes, or Law forget : 

8, Norlike their fathers, rebells prove, 
With hearts unſtedfa(t in His love : 

9. Liketholerevolters Epbraim bred, 
Who armed from the battell fled. 


1c. They Gods command, and Pa& refus'4 
1 1.His works forgate,and pow'r abus'd 
12. When Eg yp:s land, and Zoans field 
Such marvailes to theic fight did yield, 
13. For then divided He the deep, 
The floods contraQtng to an heap: 
14. By day the Cloud their guide became 
At night He led them with a Flame. 


I 5.He Rocks in barren deſarts clave, 

Which drink like ſwelling rivers gave: 

16 Hecaus'd full ſtreams from drought to 
And waters made like torrents flow.(gn 

17. Yet they, by finning, Him forſook, 
And in thedeſart did provoke. | 

18. They tempted God by asking meat; 
Which they for laſt, not hunger, ca 


I9.Yea thns againſt their Ged they ſpakt 
Can He in defarts diet make ? 
20. The Rock He did in ſtreames divide; 
But can He bread,orfleſh provide? 
| 21. 
& 
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| When God heard this, His juſt moy'd ire 
*Gainſt Teacob kindled like a fire : 

, Becauſe their God they faithles griev'd, 
And His ſalvation not believ'd, 


Though hiscomtnand the clouds had try'd 
The doores of heaven open'd wide : 
MH rain'd downe Aſamna for their meat, 

And gave them corne from heav'n to eat. 

. Thus manwith'Angels food was fed : 
For to the full He gave them bread. 

,' He causd the Eaſtern wind to blow, 
And made the South His pletity throw. 


He fleſh, as duſtznpon them rain'd ; - 
The fowles like:heaps of Sand remain'd. 
They "midi their Camp with food were 
:{WAnd all they could deſire, enjoy'd.(cloy'd, 
But whil'it T heir month the meat in took, 
God's wrath their beſt,&'choiceſt trook. 
For all this, Tjreel ſinned till, 
His wonders ſlight, neglect His will, 
' ' Second Part... 2 
nerefore their daies they vainely ſpand, 
\ndall their yeares-in troubleend. 
(ml ct when He flew chem, then they ſought, 
nd God to their remembrance brought : 
; WW [hey turn'd, and from theigfin retir'd, 
And early after God enquir'ds 
* 35. Then 
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35- Then God They for their Rock eſteen 
Remembring He had thera redeem'd, 


36.Tetwith their flart'ring mouth they | 
37. Though al ofpiny Heforgore, 
38- ot pitty He 
Refiratn'd His wrath, and Themdi 
39, For He remembred, They were fraile, 
Whoſe lufts above His Laws prevaile; 
As paſling winds,(o light and vaine, 
Which breathing out, nere come ag 


40.Oft did they grieve Him, oft rebell ; 
41.Tempting the God of Iſs eel. 
42.They thought not on His pow'rfull i 
- Which kept'them ſafe from hoftile ha 
43. How He His fignes in Kgype wroug! 
| His wonders over Zoon brought : 
44. Andtnrn'd their rivers into blood; 
.. They couldnotdrink the crimfin i 


45. He font firange flies which them anno 
And frogs, their plenty to deſtroy : 
46. Their fruies the Caterpillars eat, 
And Locuſts reap'd the ployghman's lv 
47+ With haile their ſwelling vines were 
* | Their” Sycaniores” deftroy'd with! 
4 


A 


oHis fierceſt wrath on them was ſpent; 
Bad Angels were among themient ; 
\ Their ſoules not ſpared were from death, 
Diſeaſe and plagnes ”—=_ their breath» 
, Thefirſt Bin He threugh Egypt flew, 
The chief which Hem,or Ni}us knew. 
, But He His people led like ſheep, 
And did His flock in deſarts keep. 
Third Part. | 
Hebrought them ſafe,and free from fear ; 
When their purſuers drowned were. 
And to His SanQtuary led, 
The Mount His hand had purchaſed, _ 
,- The Heathen He before them drave, 
Their landby line to Jacob gave 
And made their tribes in tents to dwell: 
Who tempting God, againe rebel, 


. Whey like their fathers backward ſlide; 
Ms bowes deceitfull;turn'd afide. 
High places Him provoke, and prove; 
Wis jcaloufie their Idols move 
When God heard this, He waxed wroth, 
And Iſrael did greatly loath : 
His Tabernacle He forſook, 


{ 
ll And no delight in S$hz/oþ took, 


we 


1 


-- 


wal bcir firength He gave to captive bands; 
nds Glory to the Heathens hands : 


1 H 62.He 
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He left His people tothe ſword ; 
His kindled wrath His Lot devour'd. (fir 
63. Their young men were conſum'd by 
| Their maidsin marriage none require 
64; Their Prieſts were unto {laughter ſent 
Nordid their widowes them lament, 


65.Thendid the Lord from ſleep awake, 
From wine as Giants fpirit,take : 
66 Upon His flying foes He came, 
And put them to perpetuall ſhame. 
67. He Ioſepb's Tent did thenrefuſe , 
Nor would the Tribe of Epbraim chu: 
68, Bat Indabs Tribe He did eleQ, 
Mount $7en, which His thoughts affet 


6 9.His SanCtuary high Heplac't, 
Like earth,which ſtands for ever faſt, 
70 Hischoyce did then on David looke, 
And from amongſt the Sheepfolds took 
71. From following Ewes, he made him 
His chaſen People, Lacob's ſeed: 
7% Wham'with aperfe& heart he fed, 
And by his skilfull condudt led. 
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PsAL. LXXIX. 
Sing this as the Lamentation. 


'0 God the Heathen us invade, 
Thine heritage a prey is made. 
hy Holy Temple they defile, 

\nd Salem make their ruins pile. 


BD The bodies of thy fervants Iy, (tiy, 


To gorge the fowles th heav'n that 
The carkaſſes of Saints are feaſts, 
Toglut and feed devouring beaſts : 


heir bloud like water hath been ſhed R 
\nd none would ſee them buryed. 
Veare become our neighbours flowt, 


proach'd and laugh'd at round about : 
How long Lord ſhall thy jeatous ire, 
Conſume us like unquenched fire ? 

Let thy fierce anger thoſe devoure, 
Who neither feare thy Name,or pow'r« 


t thoſe at length thy judgments taſt, 
noſe furious o lay'd Laceb waſt, 
member not our former fin, 
Cr how rebellious we havebin : 
H 2 Lec 
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Let ſpeedy mercies us prevent, 
Who languiſh through thy punifhment: 
9. Saveus OGod, for thy great Name, 
Forgive our fins , remoye our ſhame, 


to. Why ſhould in ſcornethe Heathen ſay, 
Where is the God whom we obay ? 
O let the value of ourblood, 
In thy-revenge be underſtood ! _ 

Il. Andlet the pris'ners groanes, and fight 
Up to thy throne of mercy riſe! 
Deliver thoſe are mark't to dy, 

By their blood-thirſting cruelty. 


12.Let ſeven-fold vengeance them reward, 

Who nor thy Church, nor thee regard: 

And may thole tongues which thee | 

Become themſelvs —_— theme, (ſphe 
13. So we thy People,and the ſheep, 

Which thine own Fold & Paſtures ket 

Wil thank thy goodnes all eur daies, 
And to ſucceſſion ling thy praile. 


$ÞÞE6PÞPEEEES EH $$$$FF 
PsAL. LXXX. 


/_ 
I Cn Shepheard who dboſt Iſrael ket 
And leadeſt Toſeph like a ſheep ; 
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ive care, and ſhine with glorious lig!:t, 

) thou that dwell it 'twixe Cherubs bright. 

2 Before thy Tribes,now Captives made, 
Stir up thy ſelte and bring us aid : 
Manaſſer, Ephraim behold, 

And Benjamin to bondage fold. 


> Turne us againe O God of might, 
Andſhew to as thy comfores light ; 
© [hy favourto thy ſervants deigne, 
And then we ſhall be whole againe. 

; How long wilt thou diſpleaſed be, 
Wich thoſe who daily worſhip thee ? 
How long thy cloſed eare exclude 
Their Prayers, who to Thee have 1.1 ? 


Thou feedeſt Them with ſorrowes bread, 
MW And teares for drink are meaſured ; 
We are through ſtrife and envy torne, 
fd Our neighbours ſpoile, our haters ſcornc. 

Turne ns againe great God of might, 

And ſhew to us thy comforts lighc; 
Thy favour to Thy ſervants deigne, 
And then we ſhall be whole againe. 


hou didft a Vine from Xpgypt bring, 

hy hand which planted, made'ic ſpring; 
1d that it might have room to fpred, 

Wl {he Heathen were diſcomfircd : 


H3 


ts. 
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ts root Thou cauſed'| faſt to ſtand, 

And with faire branches fall the land, 
10. The Hills were cover'd with Hir fhade 

Hir boughes like goodly Cedars made, 


1 1.Hir Armes did from the River neach, 
Unto the Swelling Oceans beach. (fe | 
12. Why ht Thou then broke downe hit 
Expat hir to rh ? 
That all who paſle along hir place, 
Pluck off hir == pe wy) tir Rock deface; 
13. 1Trhe Mountaine its, the Forreſt B 
Root up hir plants, devoure hir fore 


14.Returne O Gad ! from heaven ſhine, 
Vitit Thy now deſpiſed Vine: 
And what thy right hand once did plant 
Ei never may thy blefliing want. 
. Ler all hicbranches flouriſh long, 
Which for chy ſelf thou mad' (o (tron 
16, For though cut down, and burnt (heli 
Thy beames of love ſhall make hir ril: 


17.Thy people ſtrengthen and proteR, 
Whom for thy ſelf Thou did'| ele&:; 
18.So will we not goe back from Thee, WW: 
|  Whoſename ſhall ſill invoked be. 
19. Turneusagain O God of might, 
And ſhew to us Thy comforts light; 
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Thy favour to thy ſervants deigne; 
 Andthen we fhall be whole againe. 


144$60$00+$454003444044444 
Ps Ar. LXXXA1l. 


1.” OGod onr ſtrength liftup your voyce, 
I And make a joytfull noyſc. 
M2. Let Timbrell, Palme, the pleaſant Lyce 
With Plltery cnn” 
3. The Tranpet in the New Moone blow, 
In ſfolemnetriumph goe; 
. Which God did as a Law ordaine 
ForT cob to retaine. 


v6 1 his He to Joſeph did command 
In the Egyptran land; 
Vhere] a language heard unknow'n, 
ml And underſtood by none. 
Ii His ſhoulder 1 from burthens eas'd, 
From making bricks releas'd. 
7, [hou didſt on me in troable call, 
Who ranſom'd thee from thrall. 


nthunder from the breaking cloud 
]anfwerd thee alowd ; 
nd at-the waters where you ſtroye 
ti !n Aderibab did prove. 
| H 4 8. Heare 
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8. Heare O my people !1 will tell 
To Thee O Iſrael : 
9.No Heathen Gods ſhalt Thou adore, 
Nor worſhip them before. 


 10.] am thy God, who freedome wrought, 
And Thee from Egypt brought. 
Thy mouth enlarg'd, and open'd wide, 

By me fhall be ſupply'd. 

11.But they my precepts did neglect, 
And Tzcob Me reje&: 

12.50 left I them to Juſts unknow'n, 
And counfells of their own. 


13.0 that my people would have hear'd, 
And from my wayes not errd. 

14. Their foes then had I ſaon ſubdu'd, 
And with my hand purſu'd. 

15.No place God's haters ſhould ſecure; 
Bat they ſhould ſtill endure. 

16,1 fed them had with fineſt wheat, 
Andhony, for their meat. 
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Ps ar. LXXXII. 


Sing this as the Prager. after the 
Commandements.. 


(21 in the great aſſembly ſits ; 
To Kings and Judges judgment fits«: 


.How long the Ao will ye rqjeR, 
And perfons of Ts 
i, TTY DMfio ph 
The poor and fatherleſſe defend, 
Juſtice to men oppreſt extend : 
Deliver thoſe in need that ſtand, 
And ſave then from the wicked $ hand.. 


They will norindeaiands 'nor know: ;” 

But in the miſts of darknes go.. | 

Earths baſes. all are out of courſe, 

Whil' juſtice failes, and Law Wants forces. 


| faid, that Kings are ou orearth, 
And ſons deriv'd from higheſt birth. . 
But ye like other men mf dy, 
And with the fallen Princes ly. 


I Cod ! whoſepow'r doth all compriſe, , 
2 judgmententheearth ariſe. 
or all the nations ſcatter'd far; 


ly lot, and Tributaries are. PSAL 82, 
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PSAL. LXEXXIIL. 


13 not [Gs God )Thou filence keep, 

Nor let Thy vengeance ileep) 

2. Thy hatefall foes lift up their head, 
Intumults gathered, 

3. With craft, Ker counfailes of deceit, - 
They plot, and ly in wait ; 

How they Thy People may annoy, 

And: ele& deſtroy. 


4. Come let is (ay this furious rout, 


Their Nation quite root out ; 
And ketthe name of Iſrael be 
Lofttoallm 
5. In conſultations fall of hate, 
*Gainſt Thee canfederate , 
6. Edam with Iſhmael combine, 
Moab with Hager line. 


7 Gebal, ant Annan 'gainſt us fehe, 
With the Low 
The Philiſtines arni'd bands conſpire 
With thoſe that dwelt at T'yre : 
3. And Aſpurxans i& to their ad, 
Frepareagy otgnn 
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They ſtrengthen Lots inceſtuous race, . 
Our dwellingsto deface. | 


v5, | 


o ButThon like Adid;an them confound, | 
Whoſe ſword themſelvs did wound : 
Like Siſers O make them all, 
Who did at Kiſbor fall. 
10, Be they as Tobin ſwoll'n 7) rw 
Whole dreadfull Armies dy'd : 
Theic carkaffes in Tador flung, 
Were ſpread on earth as dmg. . 


11, Let Oreb's, Zeb's, Zalmunne's fate, 
Reward their Princes hate, 

2. Who ſaid, let ug uw force addrefl, . 
Gods Houſes to pofleſ{. 

3 My God! O make them like a wheele,, 

As ſtraw in winds to reele 3 

4, As raging fires their faell burn, 

And Hills coafbes turn; 


5-90 with Thy tempeſt them parſae, . 

With ſtormes their fear renew. 
6, O Lord ! their faces fill with ſhame, . 

That they may ſeek Thy Name. 
7. Let them confounded ever ſtand, 
And perth by Thy band; | 
W That men miay know,Tebevahs Name 
MH Kulcs all this earthly frame. 


| 
1 


| 
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Ps A L, LXXXIV. 


1. f Ow lovely, Thou great Lord of war, 
Thy Tabernacles are ! 
2. My longing foule is faint, and pain'd, 
hilſt from thy Courts reſtrain'd. 
My heart, my fleſh, withall that give 
Me pow'r to move, or live, 
Cry loud, till they admitted be 
The living God to ſee. 


3. Yea Sparrows find a houſe to reſt ; 
I The Swallow builds hir neſt : 
BER. Theicyoung they to thine Altar bring, 
41 O Lord, my God and King... | 
4-Bl:fled are they, who all their daies 
Theein thy, Temple praiſe. 
5.Bleſt is the raan, whoſe Rrength Thou art 
Whole wayes dire his heart. 


j 6. Who paſſing thr the mournfallvale; 
L114 4 Where ſprings and comforts faile, 
T0 Make wells in Beco's barren plaine,. 


|| And pooles to fill with raine. 


7,1h 


i | 
"1 


, 
: 
: 
i 
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'They go from ſtrength to ſtrength,nor 
Through wearinefſe or wantz (faint 
ill to thy Houſe approaching neare 

In S:07 they appeare. 


Lord God of Hoſts, my prayer heare 3 
0 Tacob's God piveeare! 
0 God oar Shield; looke downe with grace 
On Thine Annointed's face. 
One day, which in'Thy Conrts He ſpends, 
Thouſands of ours tranſcends 
lrather keep a door with thee, 
Then all earth's glory fee. 


For God ourſhield, our San, and light, - 
Crownes thoſe that walk upright; 

Ir failes all good ſuch men to give, 
Who in His Statutes live. 

OLord of Hoſts, great God of Miglit, 

Who dwell'ſt'in endlefle light : | 

w bleſſed ſhall thar ſervantbe, ' '' 

Who puts his'triiſt in Thee ?. 


art; 
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PsAL, LXXRXV. | 


1. Ord! co thy land Thou good haſt be 
Which hath Thy favour ſeen :. 
Thou Isceb's Off-ſpring halt ſer free 
From their captivitie. ;.. 7 
2, Thouthy forgivencs didit diſpenſe, 
To cover all offence» (bum 
3: Thou haſt remoy'd Thy wrath which 
And from thy fieecenes turn'd. 


4+ Turne us O God of health,and peace, 
O catiſe Thine anger ceaſe. 


s. Wilt Thou diſpleas'd for ever be 
With all poſterity ? 
Thy wv as _ receiye? 
| peoples joyes enlive ? | 
7.Lord ſhew That mercy which we.want, 
And Thy ſalvation grant, ;;. 


$.1 will what Goddeclares attend, 
For He His peace will ſend, 
And cures His Saints of all their paine, 
| If they notfin againe. 
9.For His ſalvation is near, 
Toſach as do Him fear : 
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hat glory in our land may dwel] 
And all things proſper well. = 


o.Mercy with Trath united is ; 
Juſtice and Peace do kifſle. 

1. ruth fpringing out of earth is ſtrook;, 
And Right from Heav'n doth look. 

:.The Lord ſhall give us all things good; 
Our land yield Rore of food. 1 

; Before Him Righteouſnes {ball go, | 
MY His wayces and ſteps to [hew. | 
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Ps AL. LXXXVI. 


BY down thine eare (L ord)to my Cry, 


Poor, and in _ : 
Preſerve my guiltles(oul , whoſe faith 
, 8 On theedepended hath. . 


dhew mercy (Lord ! ) for, all the day, 
Before thy throne | 

\ejoyce thy ſervants Sul, which he 
Lifts up ( O Lord ) tothee,  _ 


FThou good and gratious do'ft live, Wm 
\nd ready to forgive : | Fog 2] 
| Rig | Thou 
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Thou plenteous mercy keep'ſt in. ſtore, 
For all who Thee implore. 


6. Unto my prayer ( Lord) give care, 
My ſupplications heare : 

7 In time of trouble, and of greite, 
Thou ſendeſt me releife. 


$8. Among earthsGods, or Pow'rs Divine, 
| No:works areliketo thine. 
9. The Nations all, whom Thoa didft fran 
Shall glorite Thy Name, 


r0. Thou wonders do'ſt (Great God) alone 
11, Thy way to me make know n. 
My heart unto thy feare unite, * 

Who in thy name delight. 


12, Then I my faculties will raife, 
Fo honour Thee with prailſe; 

13. Who do'ſt my ſoal in mercy fave 
From the devouring grave. 


14.0 God! the proud againſt me riſe, 
In turious companies : | 

Ungodly men my life have ſought, 
Who ſet thy pow'r at nought. 


x5, But Thou, a God compaſlionate, 


" Whoſe mercies not abate, 
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ang ſuff ring att, and patient, 
To pardon ſinners bent. 


6.0 turne to me in loveagaine 3 
Let me thy pity gaine. 

M1ve {t rength, and from deſtruction 

O ſave Thine hand-maids ſon. 


"me token of thy favour deigne, 

Which may my haters ſhame. 
cauſe Thou Lord ha'ft brought me aid, 
And art my comfort made» 


20406659/46644444+ 
PsArt. LXXXVIE, 


Pon the Holy Mountaines breſt, 
Where God Himfſelfdoth reſt, 
His prote&ion firmely ſtay'd 
Are Her foundations lay'ds 
he Lord, who $:oz dideleR, 
Hir gates doth more affe&t, 
enall the num*rous tents beſide 
Where Facob's ſons abide. 


r#/alem | thou City faire, 
God's dwelling, and His care ! 


O 
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Ofthee, thou throne of Indabs Kings, 
Are ſpoken glorious things. 

4.1 wil ttrong Rabab mention, 
With high-towr'd Babylon : 

The ſcorched Ethiopian lands, 
Theplaines where Tyr«s ſtands 3 


Philiſtia too (hall reck'ned be, 
With thoſe acknowledg me : 
5.For ey'ry quarter of the earth 
Gives owns children birth. 
God ſhall eſtabliſh Hir on high, 
Hir numbers nualtiply : 
When Nations far diſperſed (hall 


Begather'd at His call. 


6.And when the Lord His Chirtches fruit 
E "_—_ Hir Sons computes, # 
hey (hall amongſt His sknow'n 
Becountedfor his pg 
7. I he Singers too rehearſed are, 
Who there His praiſe declare; 
From whence ariſe freſh ſprings of Grac 
To water ev'ry place. 
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PsAr. LXEXXVIII. 


Sing this as the Lamentation. 


.T © Thee (O Lord) who me do'ſt ſave, 
Both day and night 1 cryed have. 

Lend to my voice a gratious eare 3 

Whoſe treubled foul to death draws neare, 

Caſt down toearth, I*mongftthe dead 

Am only free, and natnbered. 

Like thoſe who in the grave forgot, 

By thee cut off, corruptand rot. 


Thou in the loweſt pit ha'ft layd, 

4nd darkeft deeps my cov'ring made : 
lam hard prefled by Thy wrath, 

And every waveafflied hath : 

Thou mine acquaintance haſt remoy'd, 
And ſeverd me from thoſe 1 lov'd : 
Their friend(hip turned is to hate 3 

My life ſhatup, and deſolate. 


ly weepingeye doth daily mourne, 
y hands ftretch'd out, my hopes forlorne. 
Wilt thou ſhew wonders to the dead, 
Topraife Thee rais'd, and wakened 2 : 
I 1.9ha 


\ 
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11. Shallthedevouring grave declare, 
How traethy promis'd mercies are? 

12, Orſhall thedark Thy wonders ſee, 
The land where all forgotten be? 


13.To Thee (O Lord) my cryes are ſent: 
My prayer fhall the morneprevent : 
14 O why do'lt Then my ſoul rejeR, 
And hid'it from me Thy bleſt afpe& ? 
15. AfﬀiQed, and in miſery, 
I almoſt ready am tody ; 
From youth to age, in lifes each a4, 


Thy ſuffer terrours me diſtraQt? 


16. Thy wrath quite over me doth £0, 


Thine indignation ſtrikes me o : 
17. They,likethe raging floods abound, 
Or ſwelling waters, me ſurround. 
19, My friends, and all my lovers arc 
By Thee, from my reliefe put far. 
And thoſe who my acquaintance m: 
Conceal'd, or loſt, my fight fort 


AALAAASALALAAALAAL AAA, 
Ps AL. LXXXIX. 
Sing this as Pſalme 51. 


I, Y Song thy mercies ſhall make 
M Thy truth to all ſacceſſion.(knc 
I 2, 
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For They built up for ever laſt : 

ind are in Heav'n eſtabliſh'd faſt : 

] to my choſen David (ware, 

And did by Covenant declare 

| (tabliſh will thy ſeed alone, 

And buildto Thee a laſting Throne, 


The Heav'ns Thy wonders praiſe confeſle, 
\nd Saints proclaime thy faithfulneſſe. 

or who in earth,orheaven are, 

Vhoſe might can with the Lord compare ? 
Fear*d by His Saints, by them implor'd, 
And by His ſervants ſtill ador'd. 

0 Lord of Hoſts, who is ſo ſtrong? 
Whoſeword, like thine, endures fo long ? 


, 


hou raÞ{ the Seas that rage and rife, 

Vhoſe ſwelling wave becalmed lies : 

Thou Rabab brak'ſt, like one that's dead ; 

hine arme thy foes hath ſcattered. (creaſe, 
The Heav'ns are Thine, with carth's en« 
And all the fulnefſe growes from theſe- 

The North & South thy pow'r did frame, 
Tabor and Hermon praiſe thy Name. 


Thy mighty arme is lifted high ; 
lhy right hand full of Majeſty. 
Thy Throne hath juſtice for its baſe, 
Mercy and Truth before Thy face. 
I 5.Ble(- 
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15. Bleſſed are they, who at Thy Feaſts, 
And in Thy preſence, are the gueſs, 

16. They all the day rejoyce in Thee, 
In righteouſnes exalted be. 


17.Thy ſtrength and glory them adorne, 
Whoſe favour ſhall life up our horne, 
18. TheLord to us doth ſafety bring ; 
Thy Holy one remaines our King. 
19. Invilions Thou co Him haſt ſaid ; 
I on my choſen help havelay'd. 
20. I havemy ſervant David found, 
With Oyle annointed Him,8& crown! 


21.Confirm'd, and ſtrength'ned by my ar 
I will prote& his life from harmes. 
22.No enemy on Him exat, 
Nor hurt him ſÞall, by wicked pa&: 
23. His foes beatdown before himfly, 
And (hall by plagues conſumed dy, 
24+ My mercy yet, to him affur'd, 
Shall in his glory be ſecur'd. 
Second Þ art. 
26, His right hand, lifted ore the maine, 
Shall to the in-land rivers reigne. 
2 6, He, crying in his prayers, ſhall, 
My God, and Rock, and Father, call: 
27. Plemakehim heire, my firſt begot; 
Above carth's Kings advance his . 
| 2 
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, To Him my mercy nere ſhall waſt ; 
My Covenant ſtand ever faſt. 


His ſeed ſhall long endure, his Throne 

Like Heav'ns unweary'd motion. 

But if His Sons my Law forlake, 

Oc my Commands and Statutes break ; 
My rod ſhall puniſh their negleQ, 
My hand with ſtripes their fin correQ. 
Yer ſhall my love to him prevaile, 
My Covenant nor change, nor faile. 


\MTo David have | ſworne, that I 
My promiſe would nor fallify : 
Wis ſeed ſhall governe, whil't the fun 
\bour the world his courſe doth run ; 
Andlike the Moon eftabliſh'd be 
The faithfull pledg of my decree. 
Bat thine annointed now thy wrath 
Caſt off, and quite abhorred hath. 


hou voyd haſt made theCov'nant ſeal'd ; 
rofan'd his crowne, his Rule repeal'd : 

His Bulwarks broke, his fenſes torne, 

Make him his neighbour's ſpoyle,& ſcorne. 
Thou ſtrength'ned ha'it his foes right 
That he in battail cannot and; (hand, 

3; His iword wants edgr;, His glory's gone 
at And tothe earth cat down his throne. 
& 45» Thou 
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45-Thou fhort'nzd haſt his youth ; His fan, 
Obſcur'd, and coyer'd is with ſhame. 
46.Lord ! wilt Thou ever from us turne? 
Or ſhall, like fire,thine anger burne? 
47. Remember yet how ſhort my dayes; 
How vaine man's life, how ſoon decait 
45, What mortal] lives, who ſhall notd 
And in the pit of {ilence ly ? 


49. Where are thy mercies ( Lord!) the faith 
Thy oath to David plighted hath ? 
50. Remember{(Lord) thy ſervants ſhame; 
How mighty people us detame : 
51. Thinkehow thy foes have us abusd, 
And thine Annointed's ſteps traduc' 
52, Yet ſhall my foul, how ere opyrelt, 
Say evermore, T he Lord be blelt. 


$00044000/4604$$544654 
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Sing this as the Lamentation. 


I. Lord ! Thou ha'it our refuge been; 
All ages have thy mercies ſeenc, 
2. Before the lofty hills were made, 
Or earth's unmoy'd foundation ye 


From everlaſting Thou art God, 

And wilt out live times period : 

Thou tur toduſt the Sons of men : 
Then ſay'ſt, Returne to life agen. 


M. thouſand yeares in thy account 
but to a day with us amount : 
Nor are extended in thy fight, 
Beyond the watch of one ſhort night : 
Oar time runs on like rapid ſtreams ; 
\\'e vaniſh as forgotten dreams :{{pring 3 
|. ;ke grafle. or morning flowres,we 
Then wither in the evening. 


j 


i \2cn Thou difpleaſed art, we waſt, 

\n1 unto nothing came at laſt. 

Thou mark* our deeds; our fins of night 
\re alwayes open to thy fight; 

Making the breach of thy pure Lawes, 
Cur death, and ſwift deſtruQions cauſe. 
From Whence we ſuddenly waxe old, 
Expiring like a tale that's told. 


d 


the common Age of mortall men 

Exceeds not Threeſcore yeares and ten: 

en;}-nd it to Fourſcore they attaine, 

e (W\ beirlife is but a length'ned paine. 
inceſſant ſorrowes, and diſeaſe, 

4: I Their faculties, and vigour ſeize; 

F | For 
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For ſoon cut off our dayes decay , 
And ſuddenly we flie away. 


7 1.But who regards T hy heauy wrath, 
Or of Thy feare true feeling hath? 
Neither Thy judgements, nor Thy lo, 
Can us unto repentance move. 

12, Lord! ſo our dayes to number teach, 

We may the end of wiſedome reach : 
And learne thoſe errours to forget, 
Which us in Thy diſpleaſure ſer. 


13 Returne(O Lord ! ) and now repent 
At ourendured puniſhment. 
How long wilt Thou thy help delay, 
Or not remove our woes away ? 

14; O fatisty our .Soule with joyes, 
To recompenſc Lifes paſt annoyes. 

i 5. Aﬀordus comfort for thoſe yeares, 

 Wewereenforc'd to ſpend in teares. 


16.Lord! Ins: Thy glorious work appeare 


Thy ſervants from the dult to reare. 
That all ſucceeding times may know, 
What praiſes to thy Name we owe. 
17. O letthy beames of favour ſhine 
On thaſe,who in death's ſhade have! 
Gratitzha for which we prayers m 
And;proſper all we undertake, 
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Ho ſo in God's prote&tion dwell, 
Abide ſecure, and well : 

rſhadow'd by th' Almighties care 

Both ſoul and body are. 

| therefore to the Lord will ſay, 

Thou art my hope and ſtays 

hou art my refuge, my ſtrong hold, 

Vho do'it my faith embold. 


: {hall preſerve Thee from the net, 
Which cunning hunters ſet : 
»icting thee by His defenſe, 
In times of Peſtilence. ' 
e over thee His wings ſhall ſpread , 
* MW ith ſafety covered : 
dleaſt cemptation wake thee yield, 
ar iis cruth ſhall be thy ſhield. 


'> Wit gaſily cerrours of the night 
Shall not thy peace affright : 
rarrowes, which by day do kill, 

eVWThy life with flaughter ſpill. 
"> tainted aire, or noyſome Peſt _ 
Thy dwelling fhall infeſt. 


I 2 
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No perills, which at noon deſtroy, 
Thy fatety (hall annoy. 


7.Though Thouſands,orten thouſands dy' 
Thick falling by thy fide; 

Thoa ſhalt unhurt, and guarded ſtand 
From ficknefſe on each hand. 

$. Thine eye the wicked ſhall behold 
Unto deſtruction ſold : 

9. Yet them nor feares, nor dangers ſhake, 
Who Godhei- refuge make, 


1c» Noevill hap ſhall Thee diſtaſt, 
Nor plague thy dwelling walr. 

11. For He his Angels fhall command 
Thy Centinels to ftand. 

12. In all thy wayes they ſhall thee keep, 
Whicher thou wake, or {leep. 

And leaſt a tone thy foot ſhould hurt, 
Their hands ſhall thee fupport» 


13. No Baſtliſk, nor Adders ting 
"| Thy life in danger bring. 
ah Thou ſhalt apon the Lion tread, 
' he And bruiſe the Dragons head. 
i<t 14. Becaule his love is fet on me, 
[ will his guardian be : 
Since he acknowledg'd hathMy name, 


{ will exalthis tame;!! tt 
el 1 15.) 
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15. When ere he calls, | will him heare, 
In trouble. and in feare. 
| will to honour him advance ; 
And ſend deliverance. 

16. With length of life, and happy daies 
| will his comforts raiſe. 

And when his time onearth is done, 
Give him ſalvation. 
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Ps Ar. XCIE. 
Sing this as Tſalme 51. 


Ti, 134 good and bleſſed thing 

Praife to Thy Name ( moſt High)to ſing: 
Thy kindnes 'fore the morning light 

To ſhew, Thy faithfulnes each night. 

, Uponater-ſtring'd inſtrument 

With Pfalteries well-tun'd concent, 
And on the ſolemne ſounding Lyre, 
Where all harmonious notes conſpire 


For Thou ( O Lord) my heart haſt made, 
brough all Thy hands atchieuements, glad; 
\ho, in Thy works, which earth do fill, 
gjoyce, and alwayes triamph will. 
O Lord! how great Thy aCtions are ? 
Deep are Thy thoughts, and hidden far. 
= The 


170 - ' PSALME XC11. 


The bratiſh doe not this attend, 
Nor will the fooles it apprehend. 


7. When like the Graffe, or flow'rs which 
The wicked men are flouriſhing, (fprin 
Ev'n then their quick deftra&tion hafts, 

$. But ( Lord ! ) Thy plory ever laſts. 

s. Forlo, throw'n downe and ſcatter'd: 

Thine enemies before Thee fall. 
10. How ere, Thou wilt exalt my horne, 
Like to the ſtately Unicorne. 


With freſheſt oye, and balme new ſhed, 
Thou wilt annoint my nn tng head: 
lire 


11. Mineeye ſball fee its juſt de 
On thoſe, who 'gainſt mylife conſpire: 
And for thoſe wicked enemies, 
Who to my fafetieshazard riſe,(nouy 
Mine eares fhall heare them come to 
By Thy revenge toruin brought. 


12. The righteous like the Palme ſhall gr 
Or Cedars on the mountaines brow. 
13. Who in Gods Houfe emplanted be, 
Within His courts we proſper ſee. 
14. In their old age they fruit ſhall bri 
Continue fat, and flouriſhing : 
15. Toſhew, the Lord my Rock is jul 
With whom no wicked _— , 
PS 
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1 la; Lord our God doth reigne on high, 
Cloathed with Majeſty. 

e veſted is with glorious light, 
And girds Himſelfe with might. 


i 
] 


ſhe world created by His hand), 
Eſtabliſhed derth ftand 

faſt and firme upon its bafe, 

I moves not fromthe place, 


Yet far more ſtable, and more old, 

Thy Throne ( O Lord) ſhall hold: 

hich, when earth's fabrick melts and waſts, 
Like Thee,tor ever laſts. 


, The floods (O Lord! ) lift up their voice, 
In uproare, and in noyle, 

be ſwelling waves up-lifted riſe, 
Toband againſt the skies, 


\T 


- ct is the Lord more mighty far 
Then thoſe proud waters are : 
nd ſtronger then the Oceans wave, 
Which winds enchafed have. 


l4 _ 5. Thy 
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5+ Thy Teſtimonies true and ſure 

'. Eternally endure. 

And holynes becomes ( O God ! ) 
The houſe of Thine aboad. 


$$4+$34$50675044404 44344 
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: O God! who juft revenge doſt take, 
Now let Thy vengeance wake. 
2+ Great Judge of earth ariſe, from hence 
"ihe proad to recompence. 
>. How long ( Lord) ſhall their wicked ho 
How long triumph and boaſt ? 
4. How long ſhall their infulting tongue 
Joy in Thy ſervants wrong? 


. They break Thy people ( Lord ) in rage, 
5 A 7} 
6. They widowes (lay, the poor opprets, 
And kill the fatherleſs, 

7. Yet hard'ned in preſumption, they, 
The Lord not ſees us, fay; 

Great Iacobs God doth not regard, 
Nor will theſin reward. 


$. Take heed yee brutiſh and unwiſe, _ 
Who thus your crimes diſguiſe. | 
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ee fooliſh people of the land, 
When will yee underſtand ? 

,Think ye, that he who plants the eare 
Unable is to heare ? | 

Jr (hall not he, who form'd the eye, 
Your wickednes deſcry ? 


0.Shall he, who Nations overthrew, 

Not know to puniſh you? 
1. To whoſe all.ſearching view is brought 

The vaſnnes of mans thought. 
Bleſſed,( O Lord Jand happy he, 

Who chaſt'ned is by Thee 3 

hom Thou in mercy do'{tcorrect, 
no And in Thy Law.dire&, 


3 That though with croſſes over-preſt,. _ 
He may in patience reſt, 
Ill tor tranſgreffors ruin he - 
2 pit prepared ſee, 
For God his people not rejeQts, 
Nor his own choiſe negledts : | 
But judgement all their wrongs ſhall right. 


!\nd comfort the upright. 


Who will with me againſt thoſeriſe, 
Who work iniquities ? 
but, from the Lord my help was ſeen, 


My ſoule had filenc'd been, 
I'5 28, When. 
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18.When1, my flipping foot, complain'y, 
Thy mercy me fuftain'd , 

19. When thoughts my grieved ſoul excite, 
Thy comforts hir delight, 


20. Wilt Thou ſapport the wicked's throne 
Orjoyne it with Thine owne ? 

Who, under Laws, andReaſon's name, 
Their aQs of miſchief frame. 

2 1. Whoſe meetings,and whole plots are ve 
The juſt to circumvent. 

Who fit in Counſaile, ſoules to kill, 
And guiltles blood to ſpill. 


23. But yet the Lord is my defenſe, 
Goed is my confidence ; 

My Rock, my refuge, and my tow'r, 
Tofſave me by Hispow'r. 

23. He on their heads the ills thall bring 
Which from themſelves did ipring. 

And in their ſins God's vengfull hand 
Shall cut them from che land. 
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| 'f Come, andletus to theLord, 
Our cheerfyll Songs record: 
nto our Rock life up our voice, 
And make a joyfall neyle. 
, Let us with praiſe _ up — 
Approach His preſence nigh : 
[ith Plalmes Md As glad cxprollc 
Our bounden thankfulnes. 


; He is the God and King, whoſe hand 
The ſpatious earth hath ſpann'd - 


By Him —_ hills, and ſeas were madez. 


 &- Thedry land by Him lay d. 
Come, let us worſhip and adore, 
Kneel downe the Lord before: 
ror He our God is, we His care,. 
His ſheep, and people are. 


lo day if ye His voice will heare, 

, Nohard'ned heart bring neare ; 
XOW ike that provoking in the day 

You in the deſart lay. 


. When your fore-fathers tempted me; 
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Who did my wonders ſee : 19, And. | 
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Io, And forty ou you Tribes did paſs, 
Wherein I grieved was. 


I faid, Fan people err in heart, 
wil Ily depart ; 5 
My —_ ef AG they have not know n, 
Nor in my precepts gone. 
11. To whom my jutt incenſed wrath 
By oath proteſted hath, 
Thoſe murmurers ſhould nere be bleſt, 
Or enterto my reſt. 


EEPE$$E$ÞEÞÞÞHÞHHHHHHHHH 
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| Sing this as Pſalme 51. or 100. 


Is A New Song to the Lord rehearſe, 
k Singtohim all the Univerſe, 
2, Obleſle his Name, in Songs diſplay 
His faving mercies every day. 
His glory, and his wonders tell 
2. To Nations who far diſtant dwell. 
4.This great Lord mult be greatly prais'd, 
* Whots feare aboveall Gods is rais'd. 


5. For Heathen Gods are 1dols vaine : 
But *cis th? Lord doth heay'n fuſtaine. 
6, RON 
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{ Honour, and awe are him before, 

His ſanctuary ſtrong in pow're 

. Ye kindreds then on earth that live, 

Unto the Lord due honour give : 

, Aſcribe all glory to his Name, 

And let his Courts with off rings flame. 


0 worſhip him, your zeale expreſs, 
In beauty, and in holineſs. 
et all the earth before him feare, 
And fay, God doth the Scepter beares 
0. The world ſhall be eftabliſh'd fo, 
[t ſhall not from its falt'nings go. 
eto the people righteouſly 
His finall judgment fhall apply. 


[Let earth be glad, and heav'n rcjoyce ; 
The roaring Ocean make a noyle : 

2, Be glad ye fruits ſprung from the tields , 
With all the trees the forreſt yields : 

1, For lo, to judgment God doth come, 
He comes to give the earth it's doome ; 

's juſt revenge the world parſu'th, 
To judge the people with his truth. 


l 
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» We earth rejoyce that God doth reign: 
And liles within the maine. 
2, Darknes and clouds waite Him upon ; 
And Juſtice is His Throne. 


3. Devouring fire before Him goes, 
Toburne His circling foes. (bla 
4. Throughout the world His lightnings 
Which trembling earth amaze. 


5. Hills at his preſence turn d to fume, 
Like melcing wax conſume ; 

6. The Heav'ns His righteonſnes proclaim: 
And men confeſl His fame. 


7. Let quick perdition all confound 
To worſhip Idols bound : 
Who boaſt in Stocks, and from Him (wer 
Whom all the Gods mutt ſerve. 


$. Sion and Indsh both rejoyc'd, 
To heare Thy judgments voyc'd; 
9. With whoſe exalted ſtate none dare, - 


Or men, or Geds, compare, q 
FO, 
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10. Who love the Lord, and do His will, 
See that ye hate all ill : 

He doth from wicked hands prote& 

The foules of His Ele. 


0: :.Llnto the Godly ſpringsa light, 
And joy to the upright. 

12 Let righteous men their Lord then bleſs, 
And praiſe His Holines. | 


1$ÞPEEGTEEEEESHEE $$$ &&$ÞP 
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das to the Lord your Songs renew, 

| Who marvailes wrought for you. 
ms holy arme, and His right hand 

The viQtory hath gain'd. 


1: God His ſalvation hath made know'n, 
His truth to Heathens ſhew n. 

8. His mercies have remembred been, 
Earch His Salvation ſeen, 


Make to the Lord a joyfall noylſe 3 
Earth, in lowd Songs rejoyce : 
I. Vith Harpsunto your Maker ſing, 
MM And Plalmes tun'd to the firing. 
'\ 6. Wick 
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6, With Trumpets, and the Cornets found 
Let your full joyes rebound. 
All in your ſhrilleſ accents fing 
Before the Lord your King. 


7.Let roaring Seas for gladnes ſwell ; 
The world with thoſe there dwell : 
8.Floods clap their hands,the waves combin 
All Hills in praiſes joyne. 


9. Forlo, to Judgment God doth come, 
To give the earth it's doome. 

With juſtice He the world will cry, 
And men with Equity. 
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1,* br Lord doth reigne : yepeople al! 
With trembling *fore Him fall. 


His throne 'twixt {berubs He doth make : 
Let earth be moy'd and ſhake. 
2. The Lord is in His Son great, 
Above the world His Seat ; 
3, Letall the Holines proclaime 
Of His moſt awfull Name. 


4.This King of ſtrength true Judgment lon 
And equity approves, Th 
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hou do'ſt Thy righteous judgments fruit 
In Jacob execute. 
 Exalt the Lord, and Him adore, 
His foot-ſoole fall before. 
; Moſes, and Aaron *mongſt His Prieſts, 
On whom His ſervice relis, 


\nd Szmuel*monegſt thoſe that came 
To ſupplicate His Name. 

hele call 'd on Him, and when they pray d, 
He gratious anſwer made. 

He from the pillar of the Cloud 

Did ſpeak to themaloud : 

hoſe Teſtimonies they obay'd, 

Nor from His ftatutes ſtray'd. 


Thou anſwer'dſt them, O Lord our God ! 
With mercy us'd{t Thy rod : | 

tzir fins Thy wrath did not forbear; | 
Yet they ” Surtaws were. 

, The Lord our God then magnify ; 
Exalt His praiſe on high : 

nd worſhip at His facred Hill ; 

For God is holy ſtill. 
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TL. Ake to the Lord a joyfull noyle, 
M All lands to Him lift up your voice 

2. Serve Him with gladnes, let your tongue 

Approach His preſence with a Song» 


3. Know He is God, by whoſe hand we, 
And not our own, created be : 

We are His people, and the ſh 

His folds encloſe, His paſtures keep. 


4 Enter with thanks His dwelling place, 
And let His Ceurts reſound with praiſe: 
Yourgratitudeto Him profeſs ; 

His glorious Name for ever bleſs. 


5. For Heis good, and great His care, 
His mercies everlaſting are 
His truth eternally ſhall laſt, 
When Time, and all ſucceflions waſt. 


PSAL| 
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ercy Will, and Judgment ſing, 
| To Thee tmy Evrd and King» 
| wiſely will my fteps dire 
[In wayes of Thine eleQ. 
)when wilt Thou to me come neare ? 
Thy preſence When appear ? 

(ho in my houſe with perfeR heart 
Will nete from Thee depart. 


No wicked thing before tineleyes 
Will I behold, or prize. 

' Whate the work of them, whoſe pride 

From Thee doth tarne aſide. 

A wicked man, and frowardheart 

. Shall from my thoughts depart : 

or with the ſinful, or perverſe 

My knowledg ſhall converſe. 


1will cut off the man, whoſe ſpight 
His neighbour dorh back-bire, 

th him, whoſe hearr, or look is high, 

W never will com 

"WW: pon the faithful 

Mine eyes ſhall fixed ſtand. 


ly. 
| of the land 
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Who walketh in the perfe& way, 
Shall in my ſervice ſtay. 


7. My houſe ſhall never give receic 
To him that works deceit ; 

Nor ſhall he tarry in my fight, 
Who doth in lyes delight. 

8. All thoſe in wickedneſs that jey 
I early will deſtroy 3 

And from the City of the Lord 
Cut all whom He abhorr'd, 


$$+$$+303023$6$!$$$$$$3354 
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Sing this as the Lamentation. 


LT TEareme( O Lord! ) andlet my 
4 To Thy bright throne aſcend onhy 

2, Hide not Thy face in time of need, 

But anſwer my requeſt with ſpeed. 

3. Forall mydaies away conſume 
Like to the ſmoak;, or riſing fuine. 
My bones like fired brands became, 
Burnt up & ſcorch'd in ſorrowes tlam 


4-My heart like graſs is withered, 
Andl forget to eat my bread : 


PSALME CII. 189 


[waſt and pine in daily groanes, 

That ſcarſe my fleſh cleaves to my bones : 
Like Pelicans remov'd from light, 
Or Owles in defarts ſhunning light : 
As ſparrowes their loft mates bemoane, 
So do watch, and fit alone. 


| with reproach all day am torne 

Of enemies againſt me ſworne; 

| aſhes eat inſtead of bread, 

nd drink the tears my ſorrows ſhed.(grow'n 
, Which miſcheits from thy wrath are 

WM Since thou who rais'd, hait caſt me down. 

1, Thus like the dark declining ſbade, 

Or dying flow'r, 1hourely fade. 


Yet thou (O Lord doſt ſtill endure, 

From times ſucceſſive change ſecure. 
"Thou therefore ſhaltin mercy rile, 
© And $07 help, which ruin'd lies; 

The time is come for hir repaire, 

. Whoſe ſtones and rubbilh prized are. 
Thy ſervants pity hir neglect, —@_ 
And on hir duſt with ſighs retleQ, * -- 


90 ſhall the Heathen feare Thy Name 
ind Kings Thy Majeſty proclaime. - 
When God ſhall: Sos buildings reare, 
and in His glory ſhall apveare; © | 

| I7» He 
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17. He will regard the poor man's ſuit, 
And notdeſpiſe the deſtitute : 
13. This {ball be written for record, 
T kat after Times may praiſe the Lord 
Second Part. 
19. The Lord from high His beams diſplay 
And, out of Heaven, earth furvay'd ; 
20. I he Captives fetters to unty, 
And Pris'ners ſave candemn'd to dy. 
21. That ſo in Stan blefſed hill, 
And Sal-m which His wonders till, 
22, They may His name, and praile decl: 
When all the people gather'd ate. 


23. He hath my ſtrength to weaknes brougi 
My $Shortneddayes are come to nought 
| 24:90 that to God 1 thus did pray 3 
O take me not as yet away :. 
Nor caſt me off from this lifes ſtage, 
In prime of youth, and mid'|t of age 
For though My dayes be few,and frai 
Ihyyeares, OGod, will never faile, 


25. I hou(Lord)haſt earth's foundation la 
And by Thy hand the Heav'ns were mat 
They all ſhall periſh, and decay, 

And in their time conſume away: 
Like to.a garment, when grown ol 
They ſhall nor uſe, nor motion holc 


| 
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But though the world, and they muſt 
Thy Bcing is perpetuall. (fall, 


Yea as a veſture worne, and chang'd, 

Is from it's gloſs and forme eſtrang'd : 

$9 Shalt Thou change this maſly frame ; 
Yet Rill Thy felfe abidethe ſame. 
 Andlike Thy ſelfe from changes freed, 
Thou wilt prolong TI hy ſervants ſeed; 
Whoſe children ſhall remaine wich 

And in Thy ſight eſtabliſht be, (Thee, 
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Ps Al. CTII. 
As Pſalme 51. 


Y Soul thy beſt devotion raiſe 
Tobleſs the Lord, and fing His 

never unremembred be (praiſe, 

The benefits He powr'd on thee : 

hoſe pardon doth all fins releaſe, 

laſh And keep thy body from dilſeaſe : 

naF' 10 thee redeem'd,to death caſt downe, 

And doth thy life with mercies erowne. 


A | 


ral 


Co 


oil ho with good things ſha]l fl] thy mouth; 
old 4nd eagle-like renew thy youth, 
6.He 
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6. He by right judgment hath redret 
All ſuch as are by wrong opprelt. 
7. His wayes have know'n to Moſes been; 
The Iſraelites His works have ſeen. 
$, All which His willand nature ſhew, 
- To mercy ſwift, to vengeance (low. 


9. He will not alwayes with us chide ; 
Nor let His anger long abide : 

10. Nor deals according to our fin, 
Nor have our crimes rewarded bin. 

11, For high as Hzav'n is earth above, 
So large, ſo boundleſs is his love; 

12: Removing all our ſins as far, 


As Faſt and Weſt divided are. 


13 Yea like a Father's to his Son, 
To us is his compaſſion. 

-4. He knowes our trame too. weak to tiu 
Remembring that we are bur duſt. 

15. Thedates of man, like to the grals, 

 Orfading flow'r, to nothing pals. 
15. Which blow'n and ſhaken by the wind 
Leave neither place, norprint behind, 


17. His goodnes hong z confirm'd, and 
— To childrens chiidren doth endure. 

18. Ev'n unto fach,whoſe cleare intents Mi 

Walk after His. Commandements. 
8 19, 


[ 
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+ The Lord in heav'n prepares His throne, 
And governs all the world alone. 
) therefore bleſs that pow'rtall Lord, 
Who made, and rules us by His word. 


o.Ye Angels that in ſtrength excell, 

And never 'gainſt His word rebell : 

Ye winged Miniſters, who till 
Prepared are to a& His will : 

eHeav'nly hoſts, and creatures all, 

2. Bleſs Him, andat His foot-ſtool fall. 

ily my Soul chy Maker praiſe, 

And bleſs His goodnes all thy daies. 


$Þ$+$5 $6$4$$+$$$$$$$$$$#$+ 
Ps Ax, CIV. 
As Pſalme 51. 


Y Soul the Lord for ever bleſs : 


1 O God! Thy greatneſle all confeſs; 


om Majeſty and honour veſt, 
robes of Light eternall dreſt. 
te Heaven makes his Canopyz 
lis chambers in the waters ly : 
5 Chariot is the cloudy ſtorme, 


nd on the wings of wind is borne. 
K 4.He 


—_—— ”* OO GOO IEG OA wo RA. ——— > 
EE OE Oe ee eee _ -— — 


4. He Spirits makes His Angels quire ; 
His Minifters a flaming fire. 
5. He ſo didearth's foundations caſt, 
lt might remaine tor ever faſt : 
6. Then cloath'dit with the {patios deep, 
Whoſe wave outlwells the mountaines 
7. At Thy rebuke the waters fled, (ſtee 
Andhid their thunder-frighted head, 


S. I hey from the mountaines ſtreaming tloy 

And downe into the Vallies go : 

Then to their liquid center haft, 

Where their collected floods are caſt. 
Theſe in the Ocean met, and joyn'd, 
Thoa haſt within a bank contin'd-: 
Not ſuff ring them to paſs their bound 
Leaſt earth by their exceſs be drown'd. 


Z 0, He from the hills his Chriſtall ſprings 
Down running to the vallies brings: i# 
11-Which drink ſupply, and coolnes yield 
To thirfing beaits throughout the held, 
12, By them the towles ot heaven reft, 
And finging in their branches nelt, 
13, Hewaters from his clouds the Hills; 
The teeming earth with plenty fills, 


14. He grafs for Cattle doth produce, 
And eyery Herbe for humane uſe : 
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hat ſo He may His creatures feed, 
1d from the earth ſupply their need. 
. He makes the cluſters of the vine, 

To glad the Sons of men with wine. 

He oyle to cheere the face imparts, 

And bread,the ſtrength'ner of their hearts. 

Second P arte 

The trees, which God for fruit decreed, 
Nor ſap, nor moyſt'ning vertue need. 
The lofty Cedars by His hand 
In Lebanon emplanted itand. 
Unto the birds theſe ſhelter yield, 
And Storks upon the fir-trees build : 
\Wild goats the hills defend, and feed, 
And inthe Rocks the Contes breed. 


| 


{1 
|. Wie made the changing Moone appeare, 
[0 note the ſeaſons of the yeare. 
Ihe Sun from Him his ſtrength doth get, 
nd knows the meaſure of his Set, 

Thou malc'ft the darkneſs of the night, 
10 When beaſts creep forth that ſhunn'd the 
Young Lions, roaring after prey, (light. 
From God their hunger mult allay. 


Vhen the bright. Sun caſts forth his ray, 
own in their Dennes themſelvs they lay. 
ans labour, with the morne begun, 


otinues till the day be done. 
K 2 
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24. O Lord'!what wonders haſt thou ma 
In providence and wiſedome layd ? 
Theearth is with Thy riches crown'; 

235. And Seas,wherecreatures moſt aboun; 


2 &. [ here go the ſhips, which ſwiftly fly, 

There great Leviathan doth ly, 

Who takes his paſtime in the flood : 
27. All theſe do waite on Thee for food. 
28 Thy bounty is on them diſtiIl'd, 

Who are by Thee with goodnes fill'd 
22 But when thou hid'(t Thy face,theyc 
And to their duſt returned ly. 


30.Thy ſpirit all with life endues, 
The ſpringing tace of earth renewes, 
31.Gods glory ever {hall endure, 
Pleas'd in His works,from change ſecar 
32. [{ponthe earth He looketh downe, 
Which thrinks & crembles ac His fron 
His lightnings touch, or thunders ſtrc 
Wil make the proudeſt mountains ſmc 


33. To Him wy Ditties,whil'{t I live, 
Or being have, ſhall praiſes give : 
4 My Meditations will be ſweet, 
When fixt on Him my comforts meet- 
35. Upon the earth let ſinners rot, 
la place, and memory forgot. 


| 
| 


, 


rc 


nt 


But thou, my ſoul, thy Maker blets; 
Let all che world His praiſe expreſs, 
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FN Thank the Lord, invoke His Name, 
His deeds to all proclaime. 

With Plalmes His praiſes eclebrate, 
His wond'rous works relate. 

Glory in Him. ye whole defires, 
And heart for God enquires, 

feek ye the Lords all-pow'rtull might, 
His faces glorious light. 


The works of wonder He hath done, 
And Judgments think upon, 
Ye who from faithfall 4brabans,. 
And choſen Izcob came. | 
He is the Lord, whoſe judgments ſhow's 
Through all che earth are know'n : 
He Cov*nant keeps in word and deed, 
To theuſands that ſucceed. 


To Abrabem, and Iz82k both 
He promis'd with an oath ; 
And for a Law His ſacred pat. 
To Iacebdid enaQ : 
K 3 
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1 1, In which He vow'd,that Iſrael 
In Car2ans Landihould dwell : 
12: When they in number weak, and tew, 
Nor place, nor people knew 


13. When they mnch time in ti availes ſpen 
Through divers Nations went ; 
1 4+ All thoſe that wrong'd them He remoy 
And Kings for them reproy'd. 
15. I o whom He ſaid (by His command 
That noneſhould them withſtand; ) 
'Gainſt mine Anointed lift no arme, 
Nor do my Prophets harme. 


i16.A famine through the Iand Heſpread, 

Which brake their ſtaffe of bread. 
17, Yet He by Tsſepb had decreed 

He would His people feed : 
18. Whoſe feet, when into bondage ſold, 
© Theydid infetters hold; 
19. Till God ordained his releale, 

And gave his triall eaſe. 


20, The King ſent, from Captivitie 
' Tolodfe, and ſet him free. 
21.He made him all His hoaſe command, 
Cheife Ruler of the Land. © 
23, Yea he ſuch Sov'raigne pow'r relign'd, 
He might his Princes bind : 
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1nd, tator'd by His counſailes wilc, 
His Senators adviſe. 
Second Part. 
23. Then 7acob into Egypricamie, 
A Sojourner in Hem, 
24. Where his encrealed people growes 
Much {tronger then their toes : 
15. Whoſe heart He turn'd their name to hate, 
And uſe them with deceit : 
26. Till Adoſes for their ſyccour ſent, 
With choſen Aaron went. 


27. They moſt prodigious wonders ſhew'd, 
And ftgnes in Hams aboad : 

18 Where darkneſs, blacker then their nights, 
In midſt of noone aftrights: 

The foggs, and vapours Him obey, 
By putting out theday. 

29. Fiſh in their waters tarn'd to blood 

Were {mother'd in the Flogd. 


;0.Now Egypt frogs abundant brings 
In chambers of their Kings. 
3!, He ſpake, and ſwarmes ot Flies arile ; 
Their coaſts are fill'd with Lice. 
| M2. For raine, He haile and tempelt powres, 
And flames of fire, for ſhowres; | 
With ſtorme their Vines and Fig- trees ſhook,, 11 
| Throygh all theic land were broke. I 
K 4 Locults,., | 


'd, 
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34.Locaſts, and caterpillers bred, 
Not to be numbered, 

35 All herbs and fruits that could be found 
Devoured on the ground. 

36. Their firſt borne He through Eg ypt llew, 
Their cheifeſt ſtrength orethrews 

37 But brought His Peopleforth with wealt 
Not one decay'd in health. 


_ 33. Egypt was glad and quit of feare, 
When T hey departed were. 

39.\Vhoſe guide by day the cloud became, 
And in the night a Flame. 

0, On quailes His longing people fed, 
From Heav'n He gave them bread. 

41.He from therock made waters flow, 
Springs in dry places grow. 


42, To Abrahem His promiſe made 
He in remembrance had ; 
43«He brought with joy His people thence, 
Secur'd by His defenſe. 
44 And gave Them for their lot a ſoyle 
Enrich'd by others toyle : 
45 Thar in His Statutes they might live. 
To himall praitcs give. 


PSAL C 


PSALME CVLI 201 


HIFH464445 040004444444 


Psaxr. CVE. 
Sing this as Tſalme 51: 


« 


| 
Mi 
| 'Q, Praiſe and thank our gratious Goo; , | 
Whoſe mercy knowes no period. | 
2 Who can His mighty ads declare ? | 
Or thew how due His praiſes are ? 
>, They bleſſed are who judg aright, | 
And alwayes in th: Truth delight. 
i, Lord think on me with Thine Elect; 
Let Thy ſalvation me proteQ. 


Me to Thy Cholen's joyes aduance,.. , l 
The bliſs of Thine inheritance. 
\, Ourfins with ſorcow we confels, 
Who, like onr Fathers, ſtill tranſgreſs. 
. Thy works in Egypt they forgot, 
Thy mercies there remembred not : 
But at the Sea did Him provoke, 
, Whoyet their ſafety not forſooks. 


The Red Sea he rebuk'd, and dry'd, 
Whoſe waters wall'd them on each fide: 
And through its depths uncovered, 

CY bs fafe, as through the deſart, led : 
Ks5 IC, Say cl L 
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Io Say'dthem from foes that did purſue; 
It. All which the waters overthrew. 

I2. Then they beleev'd, and prailes gave; 
13- Though ſoon forgat,who them did (a 


I 4+ They lufted in the wildernes, 
And God by their temptations preſs; 
15. Who was to their requeſt attent ; 
Into their ſoules though leannes ſent, 
I6. They Moſes in the Campenvy'd, 
And Aaror's office vility'd. 
17. For which earth open'd to devour 
Abiram'; Troops, and Dathar's pow':, 


18. Then kindled was a furions fire, 
Which burnt up thoſe that did conſpire 

19. Their hands a Calfe in Horeh made ; 
And to the Molten Image pray'd. 

20. His glory thus who them releaſt 

Was now converted to a bealt. 
21. And Egypt: wonders, the Red Sea, 
22, OrLand of Him, forgotten bee 


23.Then God, He would deſtroy them, ſai 
Till X5fſes intercefiion made - 
' Who in the deadly breach did ſtand, 
To twrn away His vengfull hand. 
24. His promis'd Land they now deſpile,i 
25, AndJmurmars in their tents arie : R 
2 0, ' 


16, That in the Deſart He decreed, 
27. To ſcatter them, and all their ſeed. 
Second Þ art. 
:$,To Baal Peor joyn'd, they fed 
On ſacritices te thedead. 
29, Still their inventions Him provoke 3 
For which the Plague upon them broke-. 
2% Then Phinebas aveng'd th' offence, 
And itaid the mortall peſtilence : 
11, + Which all ſucceſſions held a feale 
Of righteouſnes, and holy zeale. 


M2 Then at the waters where they ſtrove, 
They did againe His anger move : 
Where it ſo ill with doſes went, 
fc ſuffer'd in their puniſhments 

13. Becauſe his ſpirit, meek and niild, 

Provoxecd was, Whilſt they revil d: F 
And dilcontented for their ſake, 
Some unadviſed language ſpakee . 


14. The ſinfull Nations of the Land 
They not deſtroy'd at Gods command : 
5. But learn'd their rites, with heathens mizt; |! 
26.Enſnar'd, while on their Idols f1xt. - 
27. As gifts to Divels offered, (ſhed : | 
Their Sonnes, and daughters blood they 
6,03. Whoſe oailtleſs lives to Idols (laine 
 Didall the Land of Canaan ſtaine. | 
li 39, This. || 
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39. Thus they defil'd a whoring went, 
In impious works themſelves invent. 
40. T herefore the Lords enkindled rage 
Abhorred His own heritage. 
41. Hegave Themup to Heathen pow'rs; 
Their haters made Their conquerour: 
42. Oppreſt they were, by foes ſubdu'd ; 
43+ Yetſay'd, as oft their fins renew'd. 


44-But hearing their aftlited Cry, 
He pitty'd their calamity. 
45.He moſt compaſſionate, and kind, 
His Covenant recall'd to mind, 
And in his mercy did repent 
| The ſharpnes of their puniſhment. 
46. He madeev'n thoſe with pity look, 


Who Them before had captives took. 


{ 47-Saveus, O Lord our God! proteR, 

And from the Heathen us colleGt: 

$1 To thank thy Name through all our date 
And triamph in Thy mercies praiſe. 

48. O letthe God of Iſrael! 

Be bleſt, whoſe benehts excell. 

To Him be praiſes endleſs pay'd : 

And let Amen by all be fay'd. 
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PSAL, CVIL. 
F Sing this as the Lamentation. 


I Thank the goodnes of ourGod, 
Whoſe mercy knowes no period. 
2.Let Iſrael confeſs, His hands 
2 Have gather'd them from forraigne lands : 
From North,and South,& Eat, and Welt, 
,, Where they no City had to relt : 
But in the wildernes diſperſt, 
, With hunger pin'd, and faint with thirſt, 


. +. Then they their Cries to God addcels, 
Who them deliver'd from diſtreſs. 
He them directed in-his way, 
To find a City for their ſtay. 
es. O then that men would praiſe the Lord, 
Who ſuch great goodneſs. doth afford : 
Recording both by tongue and pen 
His wonders to the ſons of men. 


The longing foal He ſaciates (till, 
The hung-y doth with goodneſs fill, 
ViBo-Who tit in darkneſs, and death's ſhade, 
In iron andaffliion lay'd.. 
| 1 1: Blo 


206 PSALME CVI.. 


I1. Becauſe gainſt God they did revell, 
And trom His words,and counſaile fel] 
12. Therefore their heart by labours broke 
Found none to eaſe them from their 
( yoal 

13. I hen they their cries toGod addres, 

Who them deliver'd from diſtreſs: 

14 He them from death and darknes brough 
And freedome from their bondage wrought 
15. O then thatmen would praiſe the Lord 
Who ſuch great goodnes doth attord; 

Recording both by tongue and pen 

His wonders to the Sons of men, 


16.For He the gates of braſs hath broke, 
The iron barres in ſunder ſtrook. 
17. | he fooliſh for their ated iin 
Have by His hand affliQed din. 

18. So that their ſoul in ſicknes caſt, 
Abhorring meat, could nothing talt, 

19, Then they their cries to God addrels 
Who them deliver'd from diſtreſs. 


20. His word He ſent them, which reveal'd, 
Their ſorrowes, and dejeRAions heal'd. 
21.0 then that men would praiſe the Lord, 
Who ſich great mercies doth aftord ; 
Recording both by tongue and pen 


His wonders to the Sons of men. 
22, Ml 
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22: Andlet their Songs of gladnes riſe, 
Topay their thankfull ſacrifice. 
Second Part, 

23- T hey that in ſhips theic trafick keep, 

14. Behold Gods wonders in the deep. 

4x. For he commands the ſtorme to blow, 

16, Whoſe billowes them to heaven throw : 
Then downe they fall, as if their graves 
Were made beneath the gaping waves. 

7. They ſtagger to and fro, and reele, 

Andlike a drunkard rowles the keele. 


h 
hi 


15. Then they their cries to God addreſs, 
\Vho them delivers from dilirels : 

23. He calmes the ſtorme,whole rage gives ore; 

10, And lands themon the wiſhed (hore. 

31, Orhen that men would praiſe the Lord, 

Who ſach great goodnes doth afford ; 

Recording both by tongue and pen 

His wonders to the Sons of men. 


22.1n great afſemblies blefs his Name, 
And 'monglt the Elders ſpeak his fame : 
0,3 Who rivers like adeſart dryes ; 
Makes parched ſands, where ſprings did riſe. 
4,4;. He barren makes a fruitfull ground, 
For iins which in the Land abound. 
55+ Thento apoole the deſart brings, 


Aud curns dry grounds to water ſprings, 
36. There 
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36.There He the hungry ſoules hath fill'd,. 
That they may live, and Cities build : 
37-IT oplant the vine,and ſowe the held, 
Which may hir fruits with plenty yield. 
38. He multiplies, and gives chem peace, 
Their flocks not ſuff ring to decreaſe, 
39. Againe they few, when {infull,grow; 
His punithments then brought them 


( low 


40-He mighty Princes put to ſcorne, 
Makes them like wanderers forlorne. 
41.Yet ſetteth He the poor on high, 
And ſpreads like flocks his family. 
42. Therighteous will rejoyce to ſee, 
When envies mouth ſhall ſtopped be, 
43- Who ſo is wiſe, will hence record 
The loving kindnes of the Lord, 
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(0) God my heart is fix'd, and bent, 
Prepared my intent. 
I will Thy might in ſongs of praiſe, 
And glorious ditties raiſe. 
2. Wake Pſaltery, and harp awake, 
The morning | will take 
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., That through the world my early verſe 
Thy praiſes may diſperſe. 


, Thy mercy 'bove the Heaven extends, 
Thy truth the clouds tranſcends. 

Be Thou exalted *bove the sKies, 

| *Bove earth in glory riſe. 

That Thy beloved '{till may be 

6 From all invaſion free ; 

hy right hand in their ſafety reare, 
And their petitions heare. 


, God by his truth did oft profeſs, 
He would his ſeryants bleſs. 

will divide faire Shechems ſoile, 
And Swecoths valley fpoile. 

, Manafſeh, Gilead, both are mine, 
In war ſhall Epbraim ſhine : 

tIzdab's Scepter all mui aw, 

And give my people Law. 


Moab ſhall be a dunghill grow'n, 
Proud Edoms overthrown. 

nliſtzz's boaſted triumphs ſhall 
Be buried in hir fall. 

0, Who mce will to the City lead, 
Fierce Edoms (trength and hea#? 

at I may breake hir fenſed gate, 
1 nd trample on hir ſtate ? 
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11. O Thou my God, who calt'd(t us off, 
And mad'it our force their ſcoff ! 
Wilc not Thou with ourarmics go, 
To quell thr inſulting foe ? 
12, From trouble ſave us once againe; 
For help of man is vaine. 
Through God we ſhall in batcaileriſe, 
And foyle our enemies. 


$$ÞPPPPPEFEFEFECPHEE HHH G$$H 
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Sing this as the Lamemntation. 


C3 of my praiſe ! nor filentbe, 

Nor unattentive unto me. 

2. For wicked mouths me falſely wrong, 
And wound me with their lying tongue 


= 


They _— me with words of hats 


Andcauſzleſs vex me with debate. 
4. For all my friend{bip they are toes: 
But I my grief in pray r diſcloſe. 


5.My good with evill they requite, 
And my afte&ion pay with ſpight. 
6. Let wicked rulers him command, 
And Satan ſtand at his right hand, 
1 
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7 Lethim,when judg d,receive his doome, 
And let his pray'r, his fin becomes. 

5, His daies doth few,and irkſome make, 
His office ler another take. - 


1 May fatherleſs his children live ; 
His wife forlorne, a widow grieve : 
19.Like vagrants let them want their bread; 
And, where they beg ic, not be fed, 
Mi! Let him be made extortions ſpoyle, 
Andtrangers reap his harveſts toyle. 
122 Nonehim their pitties obje& make, 
Nor on his ſeed compaſſion take. [ 


13. His name from earth, and Off-ſpring blot, 
In the ſucceeding age forgot. 

4. Andever let the Lord retaine 

His Fathers ſin, and Mothers ſtaine. 

» £5 Still let them ſtand before His ey, 

TY Tocut from earth his memory : 

5. Who mercileſs the poor purſu'd, 

| And wounds of broken hearts renew'd. | 

7, Feele he thoſe curſes which he lou'd ; | 
All bleſſings be from him remov'd. | 

1, As curſes cloath'd him round about, 

50 ſeize they him, within, without ; 

_ Like water through his bowels flow'd, 
Or oyle into his bones beſtow'd : 
] 9% Sc 
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19, Suletthemcloath,and gicd him faſ}, 
Returning on himſelf at laſt, 


eo. Thus ler the Lord reward my foes, 
Whoto reproach my ſoul expoſes 
21.But for the mercics of Thy Name, 
Deliver me ( O Lord)from ſhame. 
22. Forl am poer, and preſt with need; 
My wounded heart doth inward bleed, 
23. 1 likethe falling ſhadowgo; 
As putts of wind the Locuſts throw, 


24.My feeble knee through faſting failes, 
And faintnes ore my fleſh prevailes: 
25.1 am cheir ſcorne and laughter bred, 
They looking on me ſhake their head, 
26. Help me (O Lord! ) who mercy cray 
27. Thartthey may know,thy hand can fa 
28.Bleſs when they curſc;their pride confoi 
Bur ler me live with gladnes. crown'd, 


29.Lord ! let my ſhamed enemy 
In ſharp confuſion cloathed ly. 
30, SO ſhall Thy praiſes with my tongue 
Be in thefu]l aſſembly ſung. 
3l ForGodwill at the poor's right ha 
By His prot: &ion,ready ſtand 3 
To fave his innocence from them, 
Who wrongfully his ſoul condemne, 
PSAL.C 
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PsAL. CX. 


THe Lord, whoſe pow'r all things doth 
Unto my Lord did ſay: - ( ſway, 
1 Ficatwy right hand, till thou ſee, 
Thy toes Thy foot-ſtool be. 


,The Lord Thy Scepter ſhall extend, 
 Andſtrength from Sor ſend; 
at all T hine enemies below 

May to Thy Kingdome bow. 


,The people in great numbers ſhall 
Ve 
A That day before Thee fall ; 
bole glorious Birch, and youthfull hue | 
| is as the morning dew. l 
d 
The Lord hath ſworne, who not repents | 
flis long decreed intents, | | 
hou dt from great Melcbiſedek | 
Thy Royall Prieſt-hood cake. | 


"Þ God ar Thy right hand Kings ſhall wound, 
And Nations ſtrong confound : 
o.@  hoſe countries ſhall be overfpread 


C With Bodies of their dead, 


7o He 
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7+ He of the River in the way 
Shall drink, his thirlt to itay : 

And his vitorious head advance 
In our Deliverance. 
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PAL CAL 


To the u/uall Tune. 


1.T yRaiſce God : with heart and tongue, 
F he Qaire of Saints among, 
His praiſcs ſhall be ſung. 
2 The works of God are great z 
All thoſe will them repeat, 
Whoſe: thoughts on Himare let. 


3. His ations glorious are, 
Renown'd and konourd far ; 
Nor can His truth empaire : 
His wonders fill our thought, 
Who hath compaſſion wrought 3 
And pitty ſhewes, when ſought. 


+. He hath His ſervants fed, - 
Giv'n thole, that fear Him, bread, 
His Cov'nant ſtablifhed : 
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His pow'r to them expreſt, 
And made His people relt, 
Where Heathen late poſleſt. 


What ever wrought His hands, 
(Mncruch and judgment ſtands, 
ind ſure are His Commands : 
They all for ever laſt, 

By His decree kept faft, 

Till fleeting time is paſt. 


edid His people ſave, 

Whom Tyrants did enflave 3 

His ſacred Cov'nant gave : 
Renowned is His fame, 

And reverend His Name, 

\V hich all the world proclaime. 


God's fear true wiſdome brings; 
he knowledg of good things 

om that beginning ſprings. 

They underſtand aright, 

Who make His Lawes their light, 
and ſtill Ris praiſe recite. 
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Psar:; CXII. 


I.TD Leſtis theman that feares the Lord, 
Delighting in His word : 
2. His ſeed on earth ſhall mighty be, 
Bleſt his poſteritie. 


3. His houſe with riches ſhall abound, 
His lite with plenty crown'd. 

His righteous dealing, clear as ſure, 
For ever ſhall endure. 


4. In ſhades of darkneſle to th* upright 
There riſeth up alight. 

He gratious is, and free from hate, 
His heart compallienate. 


5- A good man mercy ſhewes, and lends ; 
Nor in his words offends : 

6. He ſhall not move, but placed be 
InJalting memorie. 


7. He, of 11] tidings not afraid, 
Hath God his refuge made : 


Thus fix'd, his heart ſhall never faile, 
$. But *gainſt his foes prevaile. 9 V 
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+ With liberall hand unto thepoor 
He hath diſperſt his ſtore, 

iis righteouſneſle {ball till remaine, 

And laſting honour gaine. 


10, The wicked man, when this he ſeeth, 
For ſpight ſball gnaſh his teeth : 

d, melted by his envies fire, 
Periſh in his defire. 
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PsAr. CXIIE 


To the uſuall Tune. 


He Lord O ye His ſervants praiſe, 
To His great Name your ditties raiſe, 
Which bleſt and ſacred be alwaics : 
Ev'n from the riling of the Sun, 
Till to the Weſt his courſe be run, 
Nis Name is to be prai#'d alone; 
The Lord above all Nations high, 
Is ſeated in great Majeſty, 
And in the Heav'ns His glories ly. 
| What pow'r created parallells 
The Lord our God who thus excells, 
And far above the Heayen dwells? 
L 6. Who 


; 
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6. Who humbling downe himſelte doth boy 
Not only things in heaven to know, 
But what is done in earth below. 

Tohim that did in duſt deplore, 
He joyfull comforts doth reſtore ; 
And from the dunghill lifes the poore: 
8. That ſet with Princes of the earth, 
And verſons of a Royall birth, 
His ſorrows may be ehang'd to mi 
The barren woman, when implor' 
His bounty hath with children ſtor' 


O therefore praiſe this gratious Lorc 
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PsAart. CXIV. 


L, Hen Iſrael from Egyps went 

| - - Free from his baniſhment, 
And Tacoh came from that ſtrange land, 

' _ Condufted by God's hand: 


2. Thehouſeof Tudab, which did paſle, 
His Sanctuary was : 

And Ifael the choſen throne 
Of His dominion. 


3+ The Sea ſaw. that, anddid diſperſe, 
Tordan his courle reverſe. 
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The Mountaines skip'd like ſportingrams, 
The little hills like Lambs. 


What ay'ld thy waters, O thou Sea, 
That they ſo fled from thee ? 

r1an, what did thy current Tack, 

That thou waſt driven back ? 


lat Miracle did then prevaile, 

That both your ſtreams ſhould faile ? 
'M You Mountaines, that yeskip'd like rams? 
S Yet lictle hills like Lambs ? 


| £ 
4 


;MTremble'thou earth, when Tacobs God 
Commands thee with his rod : 

Who from the Rock did waters bring, 

And made the flint a ſpring. 
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Ps AL. CXV. 

Sing this as Pſalme 51. 


} Ot unto us (O Lord !) but Thee, 
Thy Name, Thy Truth, the glory be. 
Vhy ſhould the heathen Thee defy, 
Vhilſt, Where 1s now their God ?they cry? 
Our God in heaven doth remaine, 
And a@&s what ere hedid ordaine» 
L 2 4. T heir 


J—_—_ 


TT. PSALME CXV. 


Their Idols Silver are, and Gold: 
The worx which hands ot men did. 
{ nioul 
5. Mouths have they,yet they {pe«ch1-t1. be 
And they have eyes, but cannot ſee : 
| 6. They ears poſlefſe, which nothing heare; 
And noſts, not for ſmelling, beare. wall 
7. T heir hands not touch.their feet not(t.] 
Nor through their throat reſounds thei 
$. Who makethem are as vaine as they 
And\o are all that to thempray. 


9.10 Olfrael ! O Aarons line! 
11, () yee that in His feare combine! 
Trait ye in God, who is your ſhield; 


Prute&ion He, and help doth yield. 
12. He,mindtull (till of our redrefle, 
Will Iſrael, and Aaron bleſle. 
13. Who feare Him,ſmall or great,areb! 
14. Andin their race ſhall be encrealſt. 


15. You are the bleſſed of theLord, 
Who heaven fram'd,and earth hath ſto 
16.He in the Heay'n of Heavens lives, 
But earth unto mans children givess 
17. The dead Thy praiſes cannot ſhew, 
Nor thoſe who downe to lilence go: 
18, But we the Lord through all cur date 
Will blefſe. The Lord for ever pralle. 
PSAL, CA 
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$$6000$400+++0+4344543+ 
PsAL. CXVI. 


] Lovethe Lord, and am well pleavd, 
M1 Hehath meheard, andeas'd. 
Whilſt therefore life continue ſhall, 
| will upon Him call. 
,The ſnares of death about me dwelt, 
And paines of Hell I felt. 
iturbed thoughts, and heavineſle 
My conſcience did opprels. | 


Then to the Lord my plaint I made, Y 

And thus unto Himſaid: j 

Lord ! my ſoule from falling ſave, 
And lift me from the grave. 

The Lord is gracious, and juſt, | 
To thoſe His mercy truft : I! 

Hs Hand the fimple doth proteR,, | 
When crofſes them dejeR. | 


bl 


to Turne then my ſoule unto thy reſt ;; 
God's favours have thee bleſt. 


dountifally doth reward, if 
| Andthee from dangers-guard. | 
. (feares ,. 


Thou keep'ſ my ſoule from death's pale 
My drooping eyes from teares. 
L3 And. 


© 


"x 
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Anddidf my wand”ring ſteps recall, 
When I was apt to fall. 


9, My feet before the Lord ſhall ſtand 
In His eternall land. 

10, I therefore pray'd, and thus deliev'd ; 
Yer ſtill my heart was griev d. 

For in my foes ſucceſle I fail'd, 
Till faith at laſt prevail'd : 

11. Then I] all men for Lyars knew, 
And God alonefor trues 


12, What retribution ſhall I give 
To him by whom I live ? 

Or what acknow!edgment apply, 
For His benignity ? 

13.Salvations ſacred Cup Ple take, 
And humble prayers make. 

14:Bcfore His people ſhall be pay'd 
The vowes which I have made. 


15.For thofe that live like Saints upright, 
Andin the Lord delight, 

Are living dear unto His eye, 
And pretious when they dy. 

16. Lord] Thy faichfull ſervant am, 
And ſtill adore Thy Name. 

Thou looſed haſt my heavy yoak, 
My bonds in ſunderbroke. 


x7.Tlt 
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17s Therefore my praiſes unto Thee 
Shall daily ofter'd be : 

My gratitude and pray'r ſhall rife, 
Like thanktull facritice. 

13, The vowes ſhall be, which I have made, 
Before the people pay'd, 

19, Who in Thy houſe and ſacred Courts 
To praiſe Thy Name reſorts. 
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Ps AL. CXVIL. 


1. All ye Nations record, 

The Praiſes of the Lord; 

Ye on through the Univerſe, 
our Makers praiſe rehearſe. 


2: For He to us great kindneſs ſhewes, 
And Mercies large beſtowes. 

lis conſtant Truth no time decaies : 
The Lord for ever prailc. 
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Ps AL, CXVIIL. 


Thank the goodneſs of our God, 
Whoſe mercy knowes no period. 


L = 2.Let 1 
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2.Let Iſrael their voices joyne 3 K 
3-Let thoſe who come from rn 
4. Let all who feare theLord con 
His mercies everlaſtingneſfe. 
5. Icalldupon Him, whendiftreſt; 
Who me enlarged, and releaſt. 


C 


6.The Lord Himſelfe is on my {ide 
I tearlefſe mans attempts abide. 
7.He takes their part who ſuccour me 7 
[ ſhall my haters ruin'd lee. 
$ 'Tisbettet intheLord co truſt, | 
Than leane on man, who is but duſt : 
9. Better rely on His defenſe, 
Then pur in Princes confidence. 


10.Al] Nations me encompaſs'd round ; 
But His great Name ſhall them confound 
11. They cloſely ſet againſt me came, 
Bat I deſtroy'd them in His Name, 
12. Like bees they thick about me ſwarnid 
Yet through His Namel was unharm'd 
As kindled Thorns,which blazing dy; 
They quenched in their aſhes ly. 


33. Though prefling foes my fall aſſay'd 
The Lord Himſelf became may aid : ; 
14. God is my health, my ſtrength, my ſong 
15. Lowd joyes the Righteous are ——_ 
I 6:0 
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16. For God's Right hand's life up on high, . 
His Right hand a&s moli valiantlys 

17. Iſball not dy, bur live to praiſe, 

And ſpeake His wondets all my daies. . f 

| 


3$.Although the Locd me chaſt'ned fore, | 
He unto death not gave me ore. i 
19.Open His ſacred Gates, thar | i 
With praiſe the Lord may glorify. (juſt | 
This is the Gate, through which the | 
And righteous Perſons enter mult. - 

1, Thee wil | thank,who heard'it my voice,. |} 
And maſt mein Thy help rejoyce» | 


0, 


22, That ſtone the builders from them lay'd, , 
The Head is of the Corner made. 

1; This is Gods a&; which in our eyes . 

(4 ficligious wonder multiplies : 

4 This is theday the Lordhath made,. 

We will rejoyce, in it be glad. . 

1485+ Savenow, and proſper we intreat, 

li O Lord ! who art as good, as great-. 

| 

Y 6 Hebleſfed be, comes in His Name : | 
Webleſlings from God's houſe proclaime. . : 

7, God is the Lord. whoſe light hath ſbin'd; . |} 

Pare Off rings toHis Altar bind. | 

0” | hou art my God,] Thee will praiſe, | 

And in my Song Thine honour raiſe. | 

L5 JG) ' 


| 


Fo 
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O thank the goodneſſe of our God, 
Whoſe mercy knowes no period, 
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PsAx. CXIXK. 
ALEPH. 


— are They,who undefil'd, 
Nor in their wales beguild, 

2, God's Lawes obay, His ftatutes keep, 
And with their whole heart ſeek. 

2+ No wicked a& feduc'd them hath, 
Or turn'd them from His path 3 

4. For Thou command'fi,that from Thy La 
We never ſhould withdraws 


5, O that my waies were ſo upright, 
I keep Thy ſtatutes might : 
6. Thou wilt not me with ſhame rejeR, 
Who Thy commands reſpeRX. 
7, My heart to praiſe Thee will delight, 
When taught Thy judgments right : 
$. Thy ftatatesI my rule will make; 
O never me forlake. 
BETH. 
9. How ſhall a young man clenſe his way ? 
Nere from Thy word to {tray. 


—— - 
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PSALME CXXI. 


10. My heart doth ſeek, and Thee prefer ; i 

Let not my goings err. ft 

11, Thy word | hid my heart within, '' 
To keep metree from (ins ' 

12, Blefſed art Thou, O Gratious Lord 3 
Teach mie todo Thy word. 
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13.My lips deſiſt not to declare, 
How juſt Thy judgments are : 
14. Thy teſtimonies make me glad, 
Above all riches had. 
15. 1 will Thy precepts meditate, 
And to Thy watcs relate. 
16. Thy ſtatutes are my cheif delight, 
Kept in my mind, .and light. 
GI MEL. 
17.Deale well with me, that whil'ſtT live, 
| may obſeryance give: 
13. Diſcever to my opened eyes 
Thy Law's high myſteries. 
19- A ſtranger I on earth abide; 
Thy precepts do not hide. 
20, My fainting ſoul, with longing tir'd, 
Thy judgments hath deſir'd, 


- = -» - —— o w - 
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21, With curſes Theu the proud haſt ftrook, . | 
Who Thy Commands forſook. 1 

, 2 £2: Reproach, and ſcorne from me remove; || 
For Thy precepts love. | 


* 23ePrinces. | 


| 
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23-Princes did lit, and 'gainſt me ſpeak, 
But I Thy ſtatutes ſeeks 
24. I hy word my only joy 1 make, 
And from It counſaile take». 
DALETH. 


25 _—_— unto the duſt doth cleave 
et me in death not leave. 
26.1 to Thineeare my waies reveale, 
| _ Thy ſtatutes not conceale. 
| 27.Informeme in Thy precepts well, 
That I Thy works may tell. 
23-My melting ſoule with greif doth waſt ; 
O quicken me at laſt, 


29.Remove from me the way of lies, 
That 1 Thy Law may prize. (chooſe; 

30. The waies of Truth my Soule doth 
Thy judgments I propoſe. 

_ 31. Thy teſtimonies are my aime ;_ 

. Lord put me not to ſhame : 

33: Who from Thy.Law will nere depart, 

When -I hou enform'it my heart, 


HE. 
33. Teach me Thy ſtatutes to intend, 
And keep them to.the end, 
34 Inforni'd, I ſhall Thy Lawes each part 
| Ooſerve with my whole heart : 
35.Gaide me in Thy commands aright, 
For theirein I delighr. 36M 
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My heart unto Thy Lawes divine, 
Not avarice, incline. | 


Quicken Thou me,and turne mine eye 
K Fromfceing vanity. 
$.Thy word eſtabliſh in my eare, 
Devoted to Thy feare.. 
Remove my fear'd reproaches far, 
For good Thy judgments are : 
0o.And me, Thy precepts who delire, 
With quick'ning grace infpires 
V AU. 
4, Thy ſaving mercies grant me Lord, 
According te Thy word. 
2.590 {hall T anſwer fcornes unjuſt, 
Becauſe in Thee1 truſt. 
"Bi. Thy Truth from out my mouth nere take, 
Who it my comfort make. 
1.590 1 T hy Law, and holy will, 
For ever ſhall fulfill. 


5Enlarg'd I walk at liberty, 
Thy precepts to deſcry : 
(4 Which, daunted nor with fear, nor ſhame, 
| will co Kings proclaime. 
7,0n Thy Commands my love I place, 
 Andjoytully-embrace: 
8. With litred hands, and heart, proſtrate 
 Ontheſe L meditate. 


Y ZAIN, 
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Z 4IN. 
49. Remember Lord ! Thy promiſe made, 
Wherein my hope is lay'd : 
50. This quickens me,though dead with greil 
In trouble gives releit. 
51. Thy Law, though proud men me deride 
I never have deny'd : 
52. Thy judgments old I call'd to mind, 
And preſent comfort find. 


53. Horrour and trembling me ſurpriſe, 
When ſinners Thee deſpiſe. 

54. 1 ling Thy ſtatutes all my age, 
In lifes ſhort pilgrimage. _/ 

55- Thy name at night comes to my though 
Who have Thy precepts ſought. 

56. This comfort I performed ſaw, 
Becauſe I kept Thy Law. 

CHETH, 

57. Thou art my Lot; I aid, ( O Lord! ) 
That I would keep Thy word. 

58, With my whole heartl favour crave; 
Ler me Thy mercy have. 

59.My waies 1 mark'd,and turn'd my feet, 
Within Thy Rales to meet. 

60. To keep Thy ſtatutes haſt I made, 
With duty, not delay'd. 


61.By wicked bands though robb'd,& ſpoyl' 
Inere from Thee cecoyl'de 6s 
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2, At midnight I my ſelfe will raiſe, 
To fing Thy Judgments praile. 
;.[am their triend,and hold them deare, 
i Who Thee obey, and feare. (reach ; 
{+ Through earth (O Lord) Thy mercies 
Me in I hy ſtatutes teach. 
TETH. 
5-Thouſt haſt dealt well with me, O Lord ! 
According to Thy word. 
j6.Good judgment and true knowledge gives 
Forl Thy Lawes believe. 
7.Before I troubled was, I ſtray'd; 
But now Thy word obey'd : 
$ All good doth from Thy bounty flow ; 
Let me Thy ſtatutes know. 
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69, The proud by Lies wonld me ſupplant, 
Who keep Thy Covenant : 

70, Their heart is {wolPn with fat, and eaſe ; 
Bat me Thy ftatates pleaſe. 

71. Tis good,that by afflitiontaught, 
To know Thee 1 ambrought; 

"2. Whoſe Law TI in more value hold 

Then thouſand heaps of Gold. 

I 0D. 

13.] have been faſhion'd by Thy hand ; 
Teach me to underſtand : 

74 Who teare Thee ſhall be glad to ſee 
My ſetled hope in Thee. 


" 


J 
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75] know Thy judgments ( Lord)are true; 
Andmy attli&ion due. 


76.Yetlet Thy comfort, 1 Thee pray 
Thy ſervants griet allays. 


77.1n tender mercy me forgive, 
That 1 with Thee may live. 

78,Shame them, whoſe pride without a cau 
Hates me, wholove Thy Lawes. 

79.Let thoſe conjoyn'd to me be neare ; 
Thy truth who know, and feare ; 

80. My heart keep in Thy ſtatutes ſound, 
That me no ſhame confound. 

CAPH. 

81.My ſoule,for Thy ſalvation faint;- 
Traits on Thy gratious grant. 

$2eMine eyes with expeQation faile ; 
When ſhall my hopes prevaile ? 

83. Though likea bottle in the ſmoake , 
Yet Thee 1 not forſook. 

$4. Shall my ſhort daies of lifz have end, 
Ere Thou Thy judgment ſend? 


85. The proud for me againf all right 
Havedigged pits in ſpight : 

86. As Thou act faithfull, ſend redrefle, 
Gainſt them who me oppreffe. 

87. They me on earth almoſt conſum'd; 


But | on Theepreſum'd. id 
$ 


$5.0 quicken me, as Thou art kind, 
Sol Thy word ſhall mind. 
LAMED. 
9, Thy promiſe ( Lord) doth ever laſt, 

In heaven ſet]: d falt : 
Thy faith, through all ſucceſſions try'd, 

Doth fixt as earth abide : | 
1. Thou for Thy ſervice did'|t ordaine, 
That all things ſhould remaine. 
2.But that Thy Law was my releif, 
I periſht had through greif. 


+I hy precepts in my thought ſtall live, 
For they my ſoule revive. 
{Save me (O Lord! ) for I am Thine, 
And to Thy Law encline. 
5- Though wicked men would me deſtroy, 
| make Thy word my joy : 
Which to eternall blifſe extends, 
When earth's perfeQion ends. 
ME M, 
.Thy Law how dearely doT rate 
All day to medicate ? * 
8 Which ſtill before me, makes me wile, 
Above mine enemies. 
9. For ſtudying this, I knowledge have, 
More then my teachers gave. 
60.] underſtand more then the old, 
* Cauſe I Thy precepts hold, 


Al 
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101.My 
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101. My fect from evill waiesrefrain'd 
Are by Thy word reſtrain'd: 
102.] from Thy judgments not depart ; 
For T hou halt taught my hearc. 
103. Thenhony vred from flowry tields, 
Thy word more {weetnefle yields. 
1:4. I hrough this I nnderſtanding gat z 
And waies of falſehood hate. 
N UN. 
105. Thy word a lamp is {hining bright, 
And to my path a light. 
106.1 in my folemne vowes have ſworne, 
Thy ſtatutes to performe. 
107.] ly perpl:xt with grei# and paine; 
Lord ! quicken me againee - 
108.0 let my Pray'rs Thy audience reach, 
And me Thy judgments tcach. . 


109.My ſoul, though death & dangers thre 
Can never Thee forget - 
i1lo.And though the wicked ſnares have 
From Thee never ſtray'd. (lay 
I 11. Thy ſtatutes are my choſen part, 
The comfort of my heart ; 
112.Andto performe Them I intend, 
Lntill my life ſhall end. 
SAMECH. 


1 13] hate vaine thoughts, ill men neglet 
But 1 'Thy Law affte&, 


11415 
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114-Thou art my refuge and my ſhield, 
Whoſe word doth ſafety yield. 

115.Depart ye wicked ones away 3 
I will my God obey : 

116. Uphold me in a life unblane'd, 
Narlet my hope be ſham'd. 


117.Suſtaine me (Lord ! ) ſo ſhall my faith, 
Reſting on Thee, be ſafe. (full heart 
113, Thou tread'i them downe, whole guile- 
Doth from Thy Lawes depart ; 
» $119-And, like the drofle that's catit away, 
Mak'ſt them on earth decay. 
120.My trembling fl:ſh is full of teare, 
When I thefe judgments heare. 
, A IN. 
121.Lord! leave me not, who love the right, 
To my oppreffors might : 
T!22.Be Thou my ſurety 'gainſt cheir pride, 
Who have my waies decry'd. 
123.Mine eyes for Thy ſalvation faite, 
af Untill my hopes prevaile. 
124.1n mercy with Thy ſervant deale; 
Thy ſtatutes (Lord ! ) reveale. 


125 Give me an underſtanding heart ; 
Thy ſacred will impart : 
Y 126,Tis time for Thee to bring Thy aid, 
For voyd Thy Law is made. 


1274] 
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127-] Thy Commandments prctiuus hold, 
Above refined gold : 
128.And all Thy precepts juſtly prize z 
Bur hate deceit and lyes. 
| P E. 
129 Thy teſtimonies wond'rous are, 
My ſoules delight and care : 
130. Thy words like beams of Tight ariſe, 
To make the ſimple wiſe. 
x31. Panting, and breathlefle in defire, 
| I co Thy lawes afpire : 
132, Such mercy {Lord ) upon me powre,. 
| As thoſe who Thee adore. 


133.Order my ſteps,no fins may ſtaine, 


Nor vices ore me reigne. 
134.From man's oppreſſion meredeeme, 
Thy precepts who eſteeme. 
135'.Make Thy bleſt face on me to ſhine; 
Teach me Thy Lawes divine : 
136.Rivers of Teares run down mine eyes, 
When men Thy Law deſpite. 
TS ADDI. 
137-Thou righteous art, (O Lord)my might 
Thy judgments are upright. (manc 
138, The Statutes which Thou do'ſt com- 
Unchang'd and faithfull ſtand; 
139,My zeale conſumes me,when 1 find 
Thy Law not kept in mind ; 
© IO 140, Th 
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140. Thy word is very pure andtry'd, 
By me moſt magnity'd. 
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141.],though deſpis'd and lightly ſer, 
Thy precepts not forget : 
142.Thy righteouſneſſe no period knew, 
And Thy Commands are true. 
143. Though troubles me,or anguilh ſeize, 
Yet I delight in thele : 
144 Lord! in Thy ſtatutes knowledge glve, 
And 1 ſhall evec live. 
COPH. 
45.I cry'd with my whole heart! Lord heare, 
Through whom l perſevere. 
146.Oſave me, when to Theel call 
So keep Thy Lawes I ſhall. 
17. My cryes prevent the dawning light ; 
148. My eyes outwatch the night : 
That I Thy word might meditate, 
My hope, and ſafe Retreit, 


149.0 Lord my voice in metcy heare, 
Me quicken in Thy feare, 
150, Men bent to miſcheif nigh me draw, 
Contemners of thy Law: 

I51.Yet Thou O Lord art neare at hand, 
And true is Thy command, 
152.For on eternall baſesplac't, 
Thy teſtimonies laſt. 


KESCH. 
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RESCH. 
153, Conſider me in my diſtrefle : 
For I Thy Law confeſle. 
154.Plead Thou my caule, and life afford, 
According to Thy word. 
 155.Salyation far from finners flies £ 
For they Thy Lawes deſpite. 
156. Thy tender mercies ( Lord) exceed : 
O quicken me with ſpeed. 


157.Though many foes *gainſt me combine, 
From Thee 1 not decline. | 
158.With ſorrow I'tranſgreffors ſaw, 
Who have not keprt'Thy Law. 
159.Lord ! think how I Thy precepts love : 
Inſpire me from above. - 
160. Thy word is true, Thy Judgments pur 
And ever ſhall endure. 
SCHIN. 
x61, Princes purſue me without cauſe ; 
Yet ſtill I feare Thy Lawes: (mind 
162, Whoſe ſacred word more glads my 
Then thoſe that treaſres find; 
163.1 fal[kood hate, abhorre all lyes; 
But Thy Commandments prize. 
164.Sev'n times each day my tongue dil- 
Thy righteous judgments praiſe. (playe 


165.Great peace have thoſe Thy Law attend 
Nothing ſhall them offend, . 166,Lord 
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Yi6-Lord ! ] in Thy falvation hope, 
And make Thy will my ſcope. 
67.My ſoule Thy teſtimonies loves, 
And them boveall approves ; 
i$.And conſtantly Thy Law obeyes, 
Who ſearcheſt all my waics 
TAV. 
(Accept ( O Lord) my lowd complaint, 
And knowledge to me grants 
-0. Let my requeſt admiſſion crave, 
And in Thy promiſe ſave. 
1.50 ſhall my lips Thy praiſes reach, 
When Thou my heart doſt teach : 
2: My tongue Thy ſtatutes ſball recite : 
For Thy commands are right. 


3-0 let Thine hand bring help to me, 
Whoſe choiſe Thy precepts be, 

14.My thoughts for Thy ſalvation long, 

My cheifeſt joyes among. 

1675.Let my ſoule live Thy Name to praile,' 
Whoſe judgments me ſhall raile ; 

Ike a Ioft ſheep went aſtray; 
OLord my wand'rings ſtay. 
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Psar. CXX 


T, Ith troubles preſt , and drown'd 

WW I called for relief : (gric 

When God unto my help appear'd, 
And my Petition heard. 


2. Lord ſave me from their cruell lies, 
Who would my life ſurprize. 

Make not my ſoule their envies bait, 
To periſhby deceit. 


3» What vengeance doth to Thee belong, 
O falſe and perjur'd tongue ? 

4+ Sharp arrowes, and a quenchleſle fire, 
Shall one day be thy hire. 


5. Wounto me, conſtrain'd to dwell 
So far from Fſrael; 
ThaclI in Aeſech ſojourne muſt, 


And Tents of Keder truſt. 


6. My Soule this long time doth converſe 
With diſpoſitions fierce : 
Who ſhunned have, like ſome dilſcaſe, 


The happy fruits of peace. 
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.To quench was flame, and leſſen ftrite, 
| labour'd all my lite: 

ut They, when Treaties were my care, 

For lalting war prepare. 


$+4$+þþ$pÞ0d$EpE$$3$$$Þ$$$$$$dd = 
| PsAL. CXAL 


Sing this as the Prayer after the 
Commandements. 


| JP to the Hills I lift mineeyes, (rife. 
From whence my help and comfort 
My ſafety from the Lord doth ſpring, 

Who made the world, and every thing. 


Thy foot from falling He proteQts, 
NorSlumbers He, nor thee negleCts« 
Behold, that Lord who Iſrael keeps, 


Unweary'd is, and never {[ceps. 


God is thy Keeper, like a ſhade 

Which on thy right hand is difplay'd. 
The Sun by day thee ſhall not ſmite, 
Nor vapours of the Moon by night. 


rſe The Lord ſhall Thee preſerve from harme; 


Thy ſoule againſt temptations arme. 
hy going our, aad comming in 
torevermore His care have bin. 
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ol | Was right glad, and joyfull made 
When They anto me ſaid ; 
Let us unto God's Houle repaire, 
And worſhip Him wich pray'r. 


2. Obleſt Jeruſalem ! our feet 
Within Thy Gates ſhall meet ; 
3. Who builded like a City art, 


Uniced in each part. 


4: To Thee the Tribes of God afcend, 
T heir praiſes to commend ; 

And by their zzale the reſt enflame, 
To bleſle their Makers Name. 


5. There are the great Tribunals plact, 
By publick jultice grac'c. 

There is the Palace and the Throne, ( 
Which David its upon, 


| 6, Opray for $S.lems laſting peace, 


That it may nere decreaſe: 


«They 1:ii] ſhall profper, from whoſe love 


Theſe happy wiſhes moye. 


7, Wi 
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, With peace thy wals encircled be, 


Sweet concord dwell in Thee : 
dlet thy Palaces abound, 
With fulleft plenty crown'd. 


| for my brethrens ſake will pray, 
Peace may within thee ſtay. 

And for the Houle of Gods aboad 

Will ever ſeek Thy good. 


$h+++$$$h$$dEbI$4$+$$$$$$h$ 
PsAar. CXXIIL.. 


Unto Thee lift up mine eyes, 
O thou who ruPit the skies, 
id in the higheſt Heav'ns dott dwell, 


Whoſe brightneſs none can tell. 


As ſervants wait their Lords command, 
And Maids their miſtrefſe hand 

God fo do our cyes depend 

Till He his mercy ſend. 


0Lord ! ſome piry on us ſhew, 
Toend vurpainfull woe. 
we reproached, and unpriz'd, 


m Are utterly deſpis'd. 
M 2 4+ Our 


1 
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4+ Our ſouleaftlicted daily mournes, 
Fill'd with excellive ſcornes. 

\Whil'{t thofe who live in eaſe, and pride, 
Our wretched itate deride. 


$$$$$$$$$$5$$+$$$$$++$$$$4 
Pg ar, CXXIV. 


To the proper Tune. 


T, Ow Iſrael 
This truth may gladly tell : 
But that the Lord 
Did help to us afford ; 
2. It He our {ide 
With ſtrength had not ſupply'd, 
When banding foes 
Againſt our ſatery roſe, 
Zo Their kindled ire 
Had ſwallow'd us like fire. 


The angry flood 
Had then above us ſtood, 
| Who by the ſtreame 
Quite overwhelm'd had been; 
| 5. And ſwelling waves 
| Become our timeleſs graves : 


Whi 
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Whil> ore our foule 
The billowes proudly rowle. 
b Bleſt be His aid, 
Who ns their prey not made. 


Oar resku'd ſoules, 

Like Iate-entangled fowles, 
Eſcaped are 

J Out of the deadly ſnare : 

Broke is the net, 

J And weat freedom er. 
In Hisgreat Name, 

Who Heavn and earth did frame, 
Our ruin ſtay'd, 


Y And help on Him is lay'd. 
Anotber of the ſame. 


Ow Iſrael may truly ſay, 
In honour of this day ; 
Had not the Lord our quarrell took, 


Allhelp had us forſook. 


Yea had not God our battailes fought, 
When men our ruin ſought.; 

And when our cloſe conſpiring foes 
Againſt ourſafety roi; 


The wrath, which in their breaſts did ſtrive, 
' Had buried us alive ; 


M 3 Con: 
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Conſuming both our Place and Name 
In their revenges flames 


4. Qur Life, and what we moſt eſteem, 
Had periſht in this ſtream ; 

5. And in the furious billowes womb, 
Beheld our glories comb. 


6.But let our God be alwayes prais'd, 
Who thus trom death us rais'd : 

Nor madeus ſubje& to their pow r, 
Who ſought us to devour. 


7, From danger resku'd is our ſoule, 
Like ſome ner (caping fowl: 
Sobroken is the bloody ſnare, 
And we deliver'd are. 


$. Our preſent help, and hopes of aid 
In God alone are lay'd ; 

"Tis He, who made both Heay'n and earth 
That gave our comforts birth. 


$$ÞÞÞÞÞÞÞ0ÞH $$) 
PsAL, CXXV. 


I AJ Ho God their hope and cruſt accc 
-  Arelike faire S397; Mount 3 
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Whoſe head unmoved, and unthook, 
Abides the tempelts {troak. 


1 As riling Monntaines Salers tenſe, 
By their circumference; 

S0 God His people guards throughout, 
And circles themabour. 


1, The wicked ſhall not by their pow'r 
The righteous Lot devour; 

Leaſt they the heathens (ins partake, 

Who them their vaſſall make. 


4 Do good O Lord unto thejuſt, 
Who in Thy goodnes truſt. 
And thoſe that are in heart apright, 
Continue in Thy fight. 


e, But as for ſuch who tarn'd aſide, 

To crooked waies back-{lide, 
hAThe Lord their jadgments ſhall encreaſe ; 
But 1zcob blefſe with peace. 


<* 
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bÞEÞÞPEEEÞHEHHHIEEHHEE $$$ 
PsAL. CXXVE. 


7. Wy Hen God did caſt a gratious eye 
On Sons mile: y ; 
And did his captiv*'d Peoples ate 
To liberty tranſlate ; 

This unexpedted ſafety wrought 
Onusſuch wonder brought, 

Our treedome like a vilion ſeenid, 
And we like them that dream'd. 


2+ Joy filVd our mouth, triumphant Songs | 
Did exerciſe our tongues, m7 
That Heathens with amazement ſaid, 
God hath This gladneſs made _ 
3. The Lord, who crownes His ſervants faithh 
Great things effected hath, 
And makes us publiſh through the carch. 
The cauſes of our mirth. 
T 
4 Lord! turne our bondage, end our woe, 
Lec Thy full mercycs flow, 
As waters from the fountaines mouth, |, 
Or Rivers in the South. 
5, They who, before in teares have ſow'n, 
' And only ſorrowes know'n ; a 
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Shall fo their future hopes employ, 
That they may reap in joy. 


. He who good ſeed in weeping beares; | 
And water'd with his teares, 
Shall doubtleſs find return'd with gaine, | 
What here he ſow'd in paine. 
A bleſſed harveſt ſhall enſue, 
His comforts to renew 3 (grief, 
Long joyes ſhall ſpring from his ſhort 
And from each graine a ſheafs - 


AE EAIALEEAASEARASEALIEE 
PsAL. CXXVII. 
Sing this as the Lords Prayer... 


T7 Xcept the Lord the houſe ſuſtaine, 
Thebuilders labour is in vaine 
xcept.the City He defend, 

nd to the dwellers ſafety ſend, 

1 vaine are Centinels prepar'd, 
 Wracmed watchmen for the guards - 


: You vainly with the early light 

Ariſe, or fit up lateat night, 

To find ſupport, and dayly eat 

Your bread with ſorrow earn'd and ſweat : 


1 M 5 When 


_—T—C— 
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When God, who His beloved keepes, 
This plenty gives with quiet ſlerpes. 


3+ Lo ! children,and the fruitfull womb, 
Are bleſſings which from Heaven come, 

4+ As arrowes in a {trong mans hand, 
So children are in youth obtain'd; 

$5e Who hath his quiver full of thoſe 
Shall never feare upbraiding foes. 


$5$06c4+5+0++40+4++44+444ii] 
Ps ar. CXXVIII. ; 


I+ID Leſled is he who God doth fear, 
And holds His precepts deare : 


& Thou ſhalt have plenty in thy meat, 
And of thy labours eat. 


3+ Thy Wife ſhall, like the loving vine, 
Which doth thy walls entwine, 

With fruits enrich thy dwelling place, l 
And mulciply thy race. 


Thy Children ſhall like branches ſhew, 
Which from che Qlive grow, 
And round about thy table ftand, 
As bleilings to thy land. 


4. The 


PSALME EXXIX. 


4. Theſe favours ſhall the man ebtaine, 
Whoſe in God remaine : - 

;, The Lord ſhall thee from S502 bleſs, 
With all earthes happincſs. 


Thine eyes Hiermſalem thall ſee, 
FUId with profperitie, 

And whiPft thy dayes of life endure, 
Hir gloryes ſhall beſare. 


6, Thou Childrens Children ſhalt behold, 
Spring up when thou art old, 

And added to thine own encreaſe, 

 SeeTfraelin peace. 


{IPEPIP$0/$00/4$3$$0$$dd3$) 
PSAL | CXXIA. 
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Sing this as Pſalme 119. 


LEY Fevext me from my Youth have they, 
May Iſrael now lay, 
,, Ot in my tender yeares aſlaild, 

Yet have they not prevail'd. 


} My back the plowers did invade, 


And there long furrowes made; = 
. 4. But 
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4- But God hath cat their wicked bands, 
And fav'd me from their hande. 


5. Let them confounded back retire, 
Who $5ons hurt delire ; ' 

6. Or prove like grafſe on houſes top, 
| Which withers e're growne up : 


7, Which hath no mower for it found, 
Nor into ſheaves is bound 3 

$. And none that paſs, God ſpeed you,ſay, 
Or wiſh you-proſper may. - 


$$$+$+40+$4442$43444$544 vii 
ESAL. CXAMX. 


I. O Ur from the Depths of miſery, 
OLord to Theel cry: 
.2. Mark well my voice, and let Thine eare 
My ſupplication heare: 


2. It Thoa, O Lord ! wilt be extreame, 
And with thy fearching beame 
Examine each tranſpretlion, 
And erronr we havedone : 


When we rhus {trjAly ſhall be try'd, 
Who may thy ſcatence bide ? 
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Or who endure thy vengfull hand , 
Andin thy judgment ſtand? 


4. But there is Mercy (Lord) with Thee, 
Thar Thou may'ſ teared be: 

;, Thy word and Promiſes are juſt, 
TT heretore in them l cruſt. 


6. On Thee alone my hope is plac't, 
To Thee my Soule doth haſt : 
On Thee ſhe waites, to Thee ſhe flyes, 


Before the morning riſe. 


They that expe the morning light, 
After the weary night, 
Watch not ſo much the break of day, 
As ihe for Thee doth/ſtay. 


7.0 Iſrael truſt in the Lord, 
 Whopiry doth aftord ! 
For He more ready is to lave, 

Then we his help to crave. 


Wich Him abandant mercy is, 
To ſalve what's done amils: 
8. And Plentifull redemption found, 
Tocure each linfull wound. 


Another 
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Another of the ſame, paraphraſed 


for an Antheme, 


O;.- of the horrour of the lowelt Deep, 
Where cares &endlefſe fears their ſtation 
To th:e(O Lord )I ſend my woful cry:(keep, 
O heare the accents of my miſery. 

It Thy enquiry (Lord) ſhould be ſevere, 

To mark all ſins which have been aRed here, 
Who may abide ? or, when they tifted are, 
Stand un-condemned at Thy Judgments bar? 
But there is mercy (O my God )with T hee, 
That Thou by it may'tt lou'd,and feared be. |? 
My Soule waites for the Lord, in Him I truſt, [ 
Whoſe word is faithful, whofe promite jul. 
On him my longing thoughts are fxt,as they, 
Who wait the c6forts of therifing day:(light 
Yea more then thoſe that watch the morning 
Tir'd with the ſorrowes of a reſt-leſs night. 
O1/zel,truit in that Gratious Lord, - 

Who plentifall remiflion doth afford ; 

Ad will His people, who paſt pardon ſeeme, 
By mercyes greater then their {11s redeeme, 


PSAL. CXXX/ 


2, 
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PsAr. CXXXL. 


() Lord! I have no haughty mind, 
Nor eyes to pride inclin'd, 
To matters great I not aſpire, 


Northings too high deſire. 


2, But Tow in thought, in a&ion mild, 
Like to a weaned Child, 

So wean'd from all earth's vanities 
My ſoule on Thee relies. 


3. Let Iſrael make God their ſcope, 
And in His goodnefle hope ; 


Untill both time, and life ſhall end, 
On Him alone depend, 


[$4440+45+4+6s40s6+40603446 || 
PsALt. CXXX1, 


1 BL | Emember David ly trouble Lord, 
His vow and oath record ; 
2, How he in azalc, and holy fear, 


# To lo; Goddid ſwear. 
31 
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3. I will not houſe my weary head, 
Nor go into my bed, 

4.Nor ſhall my eyes, with {leep oppreſt, 
Acquainted be with relt : 


5+ Untill a dwelling placel find... 
Unto che Lord defign'd: 
Andcill I ſhall a Temple ” ile 


For the Almighty's praiſe. 


6. Lo, we have heard, in Ephrts 
Thy Arke did ſometimes [tay 3 

And found, in open fields it ſtood, 

Or ſel red by the woods 


7. But in His Tabernacle now 
Our knees wee'l humbly bow : 


We will before His foot ſtool fall, 


And on His power cull. 

8. Ariſe {O Lord!) into Thy Reſt, I 
Long with Thy new bleſt 

Andlet Thy Arke be fixed here, A 


Whole ſtrength the Nations feare. 


9. Thy Prieſts with holyneſs attire, le 
With joy Thy Saints infpire : 
x0.Do not Thy love for Davids ſake, 


From Thine Annointed take. 


11,7 he 
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11+ The Lord to David vowed hath, 
Nor will He break His faith, 

From thine owne loynes ſhall iſſue one 
Toit upon thy throne. 


b 

; 

12, And if thy Children will conſent 
To my Commandement 3 ] | 


YT heir ſons, whiP(t day and night remaine, 
Succeſlſively ſhall Reigne. 


$:;. Forl the Lord have $;on choſe 


15: Hir ſtores with plenty ſhall be fed, - 


il 
For my delir'd repoſe: il 
14. Within this dwelling willl reſt, tþ 
An everlaſting guelt. If 


Hir poor reliev'd with bread : 
16, Hir Prieſts with blefling ſhall be deckt, fl 
With gladnelſs ir Ele, 1 


17. There ſhall the Horne of David ſpring, 
Tn honour flouriſbing : Il 

And like a ! amp, his glorious light il | 
Shall till continge bright. | I! 


18. His adverſaries, cloath'd with ſhame, 
Shall loſe both life and name : 
But from his Sacred Head the Crowne 


Shall never be caſt downe, 
PSAL. 133. 
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HEN $$$$$$04/$44 $444 
Ps AL. CXXXIII. 


I.) Ehold how pleaſant 'tis to ſee, 
When brethren do agree: 
Whoſe hearts, as dwellings, love unites, 
And to accord invites. 


2. 'Tis like the pretious ointment ſhed 
On A zrons ſacred head, 

Which did from face, and beard deſcend, 
And on his garmentend. 


g- "Tis as the filver drops of dew 
Which Hermon top renew : 


Or as the fuitfull raines diſtill 
Upon faire $:0ns Hill. 


4+ The Lord on ſuch agreement powres 
His loves unwalted ſhowres 3 

And doth their habitations bleſs 
With endlels happineſs 


q PSAL; CXXX 
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Sing this as Pſalme 51. 


I. E ſervants of the Lord ! 


Bleſs Him with one accords 


You in His Houſe who nightly wait 
His praiſes due relate. 


2. With lifted hands adore, 
And daily Him implore: 
Within His SanQuary bleſs 


The 
3. The 


Lord ot Hyulineſs. 
God that Heaven made, 


Andearth's foundation lay'd, 
Out of His $3 = thee defend, 
And bleflings endlets ſend. 


'P* 


$4$$$34 +6#$$$$$44$+3$3ydb 


PSAL». CXXXV. 
Sing this as P[alme 119. 


aiſe yethe Lord; His praife proclaime | | 


All ye that love His Name. + 
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2, Yc in His Houſe, and Courts that ſtand, | 
Attending His Command. of 


3. O praiſe His goodneſs, bleſs His Name, Y' 


From whom all mercies came, I 
4+ He Tacob choſe, and on his race | 
Did all His treaſureplace- 


5. Our God is great, and in His deeds 


All orher Gods exceeds : I: 
6. In Heav'n, or earth. or deepeſt Seas, "1 

He as what ere He = 21 
7.He makes from earth the vapours riſe, 

Which cloud the dark'ned skies - y 


From whence He raines,and light'ning flings, 
And winds there treaſur'd brings. 


8, He man and beaſt in Egypt ſmote, 

s. Andplagaes on Pharaob brought. 

10.His arme did vanquiſh Nations great, 
And mighty Kings defeat : 

11.S;hon., and Og, and Canaan tell 

12. Inlot to Iſrael. 

13. Therefore Thy pow'rfull Name, O Lord, 
Succeſſion ſhall record. 


14. Thy judgments are on finners bent; 
But tow'rds T hine owne relent. 

15.The Gods in Heathen Temples ſought, 
Are gold and filver wrought. 


A wo 


16,Speech 
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16.Speechleſs they be, and blind,and deaf, 

17. Nor in their mouths have breath. 

1$.Like them the Makers are, and thoſe 
Who truſt in T hem repole. 


19.His praiſe, O ye from Tacos ſpring, 
O houſe of Aaron hing ! 
:0.0 houſe pf Levi, who protefs 
His feare, your Maker bleſs. 
21,From $707 let your bleſſings found, 
Your thankfull Songs abound : 
Praiſe ye the Lord, His mereies tell, 


Who doth in Salem dwell. 
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Par. OCGXXXVI. 


To the uſuall Tune, 
As Pſalme 148. 


I Ivethanks unto the Lord, 
Who doth all good afford ; 
t. The God of Gods, who ſwaies 

1, Thoſe Lords whom earth obeyes. 
4, Who hath alone 

 _ Great wonders done : 
His mercy lure 


Doth till endures 
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5. To Him who Heavens made, 4 
6. Earth 'bove the waters lay'd : | 
7, To Him who form'd great lights, $6 
To rule our daies and vights: + 
Os The Sun at noone, 
The Stars and Moone, 
9. Whole mercy ſure 
Doth {il] endures 


To. Who Egyprs firſt-borne fmote; 
1'.12.And Licob from them brought» 
13. The Red Sea parted was, 

14. For Iſra:l to pals. 

I5. But Pbzraoh's hoſt 
In it WAS loſt. 
His mercy ſure 


Dorh |11l endure. 


16. Who His through defarts I-d ; 
17 18.Great Kings diſcomfited, 
19 Sihon the Amorite ; | 

20. And Og,with B:ſþar's might; 


21. And gave their land 

22, To 1:0"; hand: 
His mercy ſure 
Doth 1till endure. 


M 23. Whoour low Pate efteem'd, 
1 24+ And from our tocs redeem'd : 
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15, Who toall fleſh gives food, 
His creatures fills with good : 
6. Your thanks O bring 
To Heavens King; 
Whole mercy ſure 


Doth ſtill endure. 


A CAASCALSASASALALAASEAM 
Ps ai. CXXXVIL 


Sing this as Pſalme 119. 
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Y Babylons (wift ftreames we fate, 

Sad and diſconſolate ; 
[he teares as fait ran from our ey, 

. For $z075 MEMOrye 
Ou: harps untuned, and unitrung, 

Upon the Willowes hung; 

When thoſe who did us captivebring, 
Bid us ( in ſcorne ) toling. / 


ſhey, who us ſpoil'd with ſword and fire, 
Did mirth of usrequire: 

ing us (ſay'd They) one of the Songs, 
To Str: which belongs. 

, But how ſhall we fing the Lords Song, 
His Encmies among ? 

Ir tune Ris Notes in ſtrangers Land, 
That cannot underitand ? 


, | | 5, O 


= 


9. Withoutall pitty *gainſt the ſtones 
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00 deare Jeruſalem! when 1 


May my $kill faile, my right hand let 


Forlake thy memory, 


Hercunning quite forget. 
Cleave to the root O may my tongue, 
When | not meurne thy wrong 3 
Oc it I not preferr thy mirth | 
Above all joyes on earth, 
In thy remembrance, Lord ! retaine 
Prond Ems fierce diſdaine ; 
Who 'gain{ IJeraſalem did cry, 
Mocking hir miſery . 
Now ſhe is fall n,nere may our eyes 
Againe dehold hir riſe ! ({ound 
Down with it, (their rude clamours 
Raſe itev'n to the ground. 


O Batylon | which dia't us waſt, 
Thy ſelf our woes mult taſt : 
And in thy finall ruin we 
S;ons revenge ſhall ſee. 
Happy are I hey, who to requite 
The meaſure of thy ſpight , 


| 


Shall daſh thy little ones, 
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$44$$0+$440+$4$4e+44444d4v 
Ps Ar. CXXXVIIIL 


'T Thee will praiſe with my whole hearr, 
My thankfull hymnes impart 3 


before the Gods of Earth T'le fing 
i My praiſe to Heaven's King. 


,, I towards Thy Temple worſhip will, 
And praiſes utter ſtill : 
hy word and Name ſhall loudly ſound, 
Whoſe love, and truth abound. 


. When in my plaints to Thee l cry'd, 
Thy love as ſoon reply'd: l 

y fainting ſpirit was renew'd, f 

With firength my ſoule endu'd. 


tt. 

The Kings of earth Thy praiſe ſhall beare, lll 

When they Thy words do heare : I 

They in the waies of God ſhall ſing 
The glory of their King. 


For though the Lord be very high, {| 
Yet Hecaſt's downe Hiseyez || 

ne.meek and lowly He reſpeQs, i 
But all the proud _ 


| 


7. Though 
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-. Though lin mid'ſt of trouble live, 
Yet hou wilt me revive : 

Thy {tretch'd out hand my wrathfull fas 
To ruin ſhall pole. 


$, The Lord my comforts will affare, 
By mercyes which endure. 

Ceaſe not of me regard to take; 
Nor Thine own works forſake. 


;$919$$$$$39$$$$$$$4$$$$5 
PsAL. CXXXIX, 
Sing this as Tſalme 51. 7 


'Þ | Ord/chou haſt throughly ſearched me 
wt 72 open am, and know'n to Thee: JI: 
2. My titting aovne, and my up:riſe 
Are not concealed from Thine eyes: I} 
Thou underftand'it my diſtant thought, 
Fre it to forme my felt had dbongtrt, 
3. Thou circleit in my path, and bed, 
And haft my waics diſcovered. 


4. Thon hear" each whiſper roms my tongue 
Anderc *twas atter'd, knew'lt it longs 
5 By Theel faſhion'd,am and made, 
Thy hand each part in order Ity'ds 
6.Y.t can I notthe knowledge gaine, 
How I this beingdid attainez; —Whi 
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Which doth in wonder ſo excell, 
"Tis eaſter to admire, then tell. 


7.How ſhall I from Thy fpirit fly ? 
Or Thy all preſent pow'r deny ? 
$.If I climibe Heav'n, *tis Thine own Shere : 
If ſtoop to Hell, Io, Thou art there. 
9, If borne upon themornings wing, 
Far as the Sea doth ſwell, or ſpring 3 
10. Thy Right hand (ball proteQ and lead , 
Where ere my weary footſteps tread. 


11.1f I pretend the darknes ſhall 
Upon me, like a cov'ring, fall ; 
Thoſe heavy fogs,thoſe milts of night, 
3 Willquickly cleare, and turne to light. 
12. The thickelt ſhade, or blackeſt cloud, 
Can nothing from thy knowledg ſhrow'd: 
For darkneſs doth like Noon-tide ſhine, bl 
Light'ned by brighter beams of Thine. |} 
(womb Ui! 
13. My reines are Thine : Thou mad'ſt the | 1 
My bodies cloathing to become; of 
14. 1 will give thanks to Thee, O Lord, {1 
Who was enlived by Thy word : 
Vith awfull art, and wond'rous forme 
Thou did*ft Thy workmanſhip adorne. 
My-ſoule Their marvels muſt confeſs, 
And for Thy favours daily bleſs. 
N 2 I5 » Though 


1C 
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15. Though I was faſhion'd in the dark, 
Too ſecretly for man to mark, 
There is no curious joynt, or bone, 
But was to Thy inſpe&ion know*ne 
15.Thou did”. upon my ſubſtance look, : 
And wrot'it each member in Thy book: | 
Thou ſaw'it how my imperte@ frame 
By daily growth to figure came. 


17, Lord, how pretious, O how deare | 
[hy purpoſes and thoughts appeare ! 
18, Which were they ſumm'd in my account, 
They would the num'rous ſands ſur-Y 
Thefe wonders alwaies preſent ly, (mount. 
Fixc in my thankfaull memory : 
And whil'k of them ſurveies I take, 
My contemplation ſtill muſt wake. 


19. Q God ! Thou ſhale the wicked (lay : 
Ye bloody men depart away : (ſtaine 
20, For their towle tongues Thy honour 
And take Thy ſacred Name in vaine. | 
21. Do not I hate, and grieve at thoſe, 
Whoſe proud deſpight againſt thee roſe! 
22, With perteC& hare 1 them deſpiſe, 
Accounting them mine enemies. 


£3. Search me (O Lord?)and prove my heart 


Dc 


Who Juadg of all my aQions art : 
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I Do Thou my faith to tryall bring, 

My hidden thoughts examining : 

J 24. Look well, and all my motions view, 
| If Iperfilt in waies untrue : 

And when Thou find'lt my feet to ſtray, 
Reduce me to Thy laſting way. 


$$+$30+05++004$p++0+5029003 
PSAL. CAE. 


J 2.CYAve me from men to evill bent ; 
And from the violent : 
2. Which miſcheif in their hearts deviſe, 
In war, and tumult riſe. 
3+ Their tongues are, like a Serpents, whet ; 
Their lips in poyſon ſer. 
4. Lord ! keep me {6 the raging foe, 
That would my feet orethrcow. 


I 5. The proud have hidden nets prepar'd, 

To take my life enſnar'd. 

} 6. Butl, I hou artmy God, have ſaid; 

O heare, and ſend me aid. | 

J 7. O God my Lord ! theftrength alone - 
Of my ſalvation; 

Þ 1n day of battaile Thou my head 

| Haſt ſafely covered. 


N 2 | $, Grant 
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8. Grant not ( O Lord !) their bad delire ; 
Leaſt then their pride aſpire. 

- 9. Let ſaddaine miſcheif cover thoſe, 
Who would my lite encloſe. 

10, Let quenchleſs fire upon them raine 3 
Norletthem riſe againe : 

11, No violent man, nor evill tongue 


On eatth be ſtabliſh'd long. 


12. I know the Lord will them maintaine, 
Who have afflitted Ilay'n ; 

Their cauſe regards, and doth delight 
Tohelp the poor to right. 

13-For this, unto Thy Name the juſt 
Their thanks acknowledg muſt. 

And thoſe who live upright, and well, 
Shall in Thy preſence dwell. 


EEPPEE$$ECCTHTH$EH$$$b$$$$4553 Þf 
PsAL. CXLI. 


1: | O Theelcry, OLord, make haſt 
| To hearemy yoiceat laſt. 
7. Let my requeſt like Incenſe riſe, 
Or er'ning facritice. 
3+ vet Thou a watch my mouth before, 
And keep my ſpeeches doore ; 


4 Incline 
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J 4 Incline notunto ill my heart, 
With ſinners to take part. 


I Let menot eat of that delights 

| Their wicked appetites : 

I 5: But let the righteous me reprove, 
And ſmite me in his love. 

1 Like pretious balmes, or odours ſhed, 
| Such ftroaks not break my head 3 
1 And in my pray?rs [| ſhall them blels, 
In mid(t of their diſtreſs. 


I 6, When wicked Judges overthrow'n 

Ly daſh'd againf: the ſtone ; 

1 They ſhall with much contentment heare 

My words, which comfort beare. 

{ 7. Diſperſt, and fcatter'd on the grave, 
Our bones no value have : 

As fallen trees, cut downe, and clefc, 
Are in their ſplinters lett. 


$8. But though in darknes clos'd1 ly, 

On Thee fix mine eye : 

Thou wilt not leave me in the duſt, 
In whom my ſoul doth truſt. 

I 9. O keep me from the cruell nec, 
Which wicked men have ſer. 

10. Let them be ſnard in their own trap ; 
But let my ſouleſcape. 

N. 4 


PSAL, 142. 1 
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| $þ$4$$$$$$$!?$$$?!?$$p+$$ÞÞ$Þ$$$ | 
PsAL. CXLIL 
(came, 


Ith low'd:voic'd cries to God I | 
And my requeſt did frame : 
2. I powred out my ſad complaint, 
And ſhew'd Him my reltraint. 


% 


3» Thou, when my ſoul was drown'd in woe, | 
My way, and path did'it know : # 

Yet in that walk my feet did tread, \ 
Cloſe ſnares tor me were ſpread. 


4+ I did upon my right hand look, 
But no man knowledg took : 


My ſoul of help was quite bereft, F 
And had no refuge left. 
5. I therefore cry'd to Thee, O Lord ! 3 


And ſaid this faithfull word : 
Thou do'it my Helpand Portion ſtand, 
In the Erernall Land. 


6, Conlider then my great diſtreſs, 
Brought low with heavineſs, 

From perſecuters me defend, 

Unable to contend, 
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7. My ſoule ont of the priſon bring, 
That 1 Thy praiſe may ling. 
And for this bounty ſhew'd to me, 
The juſt ſhall honour I hee. 


$p$$$$$$$$$5$$$$$$$$$$3$$$$Þ i 
Ps Art. CXLIIE'| . if 
As Pſalme 25. 3 


Lord my Prayer heare, 


I, 
O Preſented in Thy feare : 
With mercy anſwer my requeſt, 


In humbleſt words expreſt. 


2 UWeighnot in judgments ſcales - 

| Thy ſervants daily failes 

For no man living, in Thine eye, - 
Himſelf ſhalljuftity. 


3» My foes whichdopurſue 
My ſoule, by waies undue,: 
Make me in darkneſs hide my head, 
Like thoſe have long been dead. 


4 My Spirit faint, and worne, 
Is by-my griefes oreborne :- 
My heart within me deſolate, 
' Through mydejeftediſiate. 
| Ns 5. let 
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5- Yetl thedaicsof old 
In my remembrance hold : 
Thy wonders paſt I meditate, 
Andall Thy works of late. 


6. To Theel ſtretch my hands; 
| Like as the thirſty Lands 
The fruitfall raines deſire to ſee, 

So thirſts my ſoul for Thee, 


7. FHeareme, O Lord, with ſpeed ; 
My fainting ſpirit heed : 

Leaſt if Thou frowne, I provelike thoſe, 

Thepit of Death doth cloſe. 


8.  Olet mylongingeare 
Betimes Thy kindnes heare. 

- In Thee 1 cruſt : reveale that Path, 

Thy truth preſcribed hath, 


Lord fave me from their ſpight, 

Who in my wrongs delight : 
To Thee nay ſoul for ſhelter flies, 
Againſt hir enemies. 


10. Teach metodo Thy will, 
That] may pleaſe Thee ſtill : 
Let Thy good (piric me direQ, 

Tolive with-Thine ele, 


11, Lord 


PSALME CKXLIV. 275 


31. Lordquicken me againe 
Cleanſe Thou my linfull ſtaine 3 

ForThy great Name, and juſtice ſake. 
My ſoul from trouble taxes. 


32. Tam Thy ſervant, Lord! 
My comfort is Thy word. 
Then of Thy goodnes thoſe deſtroy, 


Who in my ſorrowes joy. 


$644$$<vddo3660+44440+443+ 
Ps At, CXLIV. 


(might,, i 

ID Leſt be the Lord , my ſtrength, my i 

Who taught my hands to fight : 

2+ My rock, my ſhield, and helper true, 
My people to ſubdue. 


3. Lord ! what is man ? or what hisrace,. 
Thy notice ſhould him grace?. 

4. Who is fo vaine, his daies do fade 
Like to the paſling ſhade. 


5. QLord, the arched Heavens boy, 
Come downe to earth below. [ 
Tonch their proud tops , and then thy ſtroak: | 
Shall make the mountains ſmoak. Th 
6. From. | 
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6. From Thy full clouds quick lightning caſt, 
And themby ſcatt'ring walt | 

Let Thy ſharparrowes, *gainſt them ſhot, 
Deſtru&ion maketheir lot. 


7. Send from aboye Thine hand, to ſave 

Me from the ſwelling wave. (hate, 

$.From children ſtrange,whoſe mouth ſpeaks 
Whoſe right hand aQts deceit. 


9. Then I new Songs will fing to T hee, 
Upon the Pſalterie : 

And on the ten-ftring'd Inſtrument 
Dicties of prailſe invent. 


10.For God falvation io to Kings 3 
His help to David brings: 

From perill of the Sword,and grave, 
He doth His ſervant ſave. 


11, Deliver me from ſtrangers hands, 
Whoſe mouth againſt Thee bands : 

Whoſe right hand falſhood doth defend; 
Whoſe deeds in rapine end. | 


1 2.Our Sons like plants then,freſh in growth, | 
Shall flouriſh in their youth : 

Our daughters like faire columnes be, 
Which we in Temples ſee, 


x3, Qur 
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13. Our garners ſhall be filld with ſtore, 
Our ſheep bring thouſands more, 


14.Our Oxen ſtrong; nor ſhall reſtraint 
Cauſe in our ftreets complaint, 


1 5. Happy that people, and that place, 
Which is in ſuch a caſe : 


Yea blefſed are, and happy, they , 
Who God their Lordobey. 


AASA AALAALEEASACAAAEA 


Ps Ar. CXLV. 
Sing this as Pſalme 100, 


| Thee extoll, my God and King ! 

And of Thy Name forever ſing ; 

2, ] Thee will bleſs through all my daies, 
And yield Thy Name eternall praiſes 


3» GreatistheLord, praisY and admir'd, 
I His greatneſs is by none exquir'd. 
4. Each generation [hall declare, 
How mighty His atchievements ares 


15- Twill Thy glory celebrate, 
1 Ihy wond'tous works Majeſtick State > 

I 6. Thy ads of terrour, and of fame, 

All men ſhall ſpeak, and I proclaime. 


7. Ihhey 
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7. They fhall abundantly profeſs 
Thy goodneſs, and Thy righteouſneſs; 
8, Whoſe grace, and full compaſſions flow, 
To mercy ſwift, to anger {low. 


9. God's goodneſs every where extends, 
His mercy all His works tranſcends. 
10.All things ( O Lord) Thou did create; | 
And Saints Thy praiſe ſhall celebrate. | 
(know'n; 
11, Their tongues Thy Kingdom's rule make | 
By them Thy glorious acts are ſhow'n: | 
12, That all the Sons of men may ſee 
Thy mighty pow'r, and Majettie. 


r3- Thy Kingdom doth for ever laſt, 
When men decay, and time is paſt. 
1 4-Cod doth uphold all ſuch as Fl, 
And men caſt downe from ruincall.. 


. 85. Theeyeofall on Thee attend, 
Who in due ſeaſon meat do'it ſend : 
16. T hy open hand, when need requires, 


Dotk ſacisfie their jult defires. 


17. TheLordisright in all His waies, 
In Holineſs His works He layes 

18, The Lord iszgood,and nigh to all, 
Who faichtully upon Him call. 


19. he 


PSALME EXLVIOD6G9),0 #79 
I 19. He their defire will fatisfie, 

1 Who feareHim, and regard their cry: 

1 20.Saves all, that love Him, from annoy : 


But all the wicked will deſtroy. 


: ( pr aiſe, 
J 21. Therefore my mouth, to ſpeake His 

3 Shall lowd, and thankfull accents raile : 
And let all fleſh, whom He did frame, 

For ever bleſs His Holy Name. 


$6$+5+$565404+++35405++4 440 
| Pat: CXLVI. 


1:" To God my ſoule) His praiſes give, 
And bleſs Him, whil | I live. 
2.1 willto Him my thankes up ſend, 
Untill my being end. 


3. Put not in Princes any truſt, 
| Nor in the Sons of duſt; 
1 Who nor themſelves, nor others ſave 
From the devouring graye. 


$ 4- Soon as man breathleſs doth remaine, 
He turnes to earth againe. 

I And, as his time of lifeexpices, 

So periſh his delires. 


5. Otherefore happy he, whole faith 
On God relyance hath : Who 
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Who makes the fear of Him his ſcope, + | 
And obje& of his hope. p 


6. He Heav'n andearth and Sea did frame, 
With all that Thoſe containe : 

And when their frame is quite defac't, 

His truth ſhall ever laſt. 


7, He doth the wronged help to right, 
Who are oppreit by might : 

Feeds thoſe that areto want expos'd ; 
And hath the Captives loos'd. 


- 8, Heto the blind reſtores their eyes, 
He makes the falPn to rife : 


| | He upon ſuch beltowes his care, 
Whojuſt and faithfull are. 


9. The Lordall ſtrangers doth receive, 
And fatherleſs releive :. 

When wicked men are overthrowne., 
Andall their hopes caſt downe. 


10, The Lord thy God, O 80x, reignes.. 

His glory ſtill remaines. 

Then to thy everlaſting King 4 
Ecernallpraiſcs ling. ; 
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1,TYRailſc ye the Lord: a pleaſant thing 
It is, His praiſe to ling. 
2, God ruin'd Sales doth repaire : 
Whoſe out-caſts gather'dare. 


3. He heales and binds the broken heart, 1 

Relieves the wounded's ſmart : ' 

14: The ſparkling Starres He numbers all, 
| Andbytheirnames doth call. 


45- Great is our Lord, and irong His might, 
T1 His Wiſdome infinite : 

436. He doth the meek exalt, and crowne 3 

3 Butcaſt's the wicked-downe« 


17. To God the Lord, fo good, fo great, If 
1 Yourthanktull hymnes repeat; il 
Jand to the Harpes melodious [tring /1 
1 Hieconſtant praiſes ling. p! 


3 Who heavens face with vapour ſhrowds, ; 1 
JT And covers it with clouds : if 
Who powres his raine on earth below, | 
1 And makes the Mountaines grow. 


9. He 


| 
| 
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9, He gives his food unto the bealt ; 
And, from their airy neſt 


When the young ravens to Him cry, 
Feeds Them abundantly. 


10. Henot delights in ſtrength of horſe, 
Nor values humane force : 

I T-But thoſe who make His feare their ſcope, 
And in His mercy hope. 


12eleruſalem O praiſe the Lord; 
Sion, Thy God record : 

13. Who barres thy gates, to give thee reſt, * 
And hath thy children bleſi. 


14 He maketh in thy borders peace 3 
Fills thee with cornes increaſe. 

15.His wing'd commands moſt ſwiftly run, 
And, ſoon as ſaid, are done, 


16.He giveth,like the wooll, his ſnowes, 
Hoare froſt like aſhes ſtrowes : 

17.Caſts forth his Ice, like morſells roll'd. 
Who can withſtand His cold ? 


18.He ſendeth out His word, and Law, 
Which melts them to a thaw : 

He cauſfeth His ſtrong wind to blow, 
And makes the waters flow. 


I% 


19,His word He doth to I:ob ſhew, 
Makes him His judgment know. 
And to his choſen Iſrae/ 
He doth His Statutes tell. 


20. He with no Nation fo did deale, 
Nor thus His Love reveale ; 

Who nor His judgments knew, nor word : 
Therefore, Praiſe ye the Lord 
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PSAL-. CXLVIII * 
To the proper Tune. 
Da God from Heaven high, 
Who fits above the sky : 
2. Ye glorious Angels all, 
Ye Hoſts Celeſtiall ; 
3, Ye Sun and Moon, 
Both Night and Noon, 
Ye Stars of light 
Hisprailſe recite. 


4 Praiſe Him ye Heavens that move, 
Ye waters them aboye, 
5. Praiſe Him, whoſe pow'rfull Name 
Created This great frame. 
He didcommand 


- by 
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Them faſt to ſtand : By 


Ce 
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By His decree 
They laſting be. 


7. All that earth's boſome keeps, 
Ye dragons, and all deepes: 
8. Fire, haile, the falling ſnow, 
The furious winds that blow : 
Stormes that fulfill 
His ſacred will, 
And ſerve His word, 
Praiſe ye the Lord, 


9. Mountaines, that touch the sky 
Ye Hills, which lower ly; 
All trees that fruitfall are, 


The Cedars tall and faire: - iſ 
I, Beaſts, which the field, 
Or paſtures yeild ; 
Each creeping thing 3 
And bird of wing. 


I 1. Kings, which the earth do ſway, 
People, who them obey : 
Princes of royall birth, 

And Judges of theearth : 
12 Young men, and maids, 
Old men, and babes, 
13» Let them proclaime 
His awtfull name : . 
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His Name doth all excell, 
In earth, or Heayen that dwell : 
14.He will His People raile, 
Of all His Saints the praile : 
Ev*n Iacob deare, 
His care moſt neare ; 
 TJoyn'din accord, 
Praiſe y2 the Lord. 
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PsAr. CXLIX. 
Sing this as Pſalme 119. 
ITY Raiſe ye the Lord: New Anthems bring, 
Which ye to God may ling : 
1A nd let the quire of Saints His praiſe 
In their afſembly raiſe. 
, Let Iſrael in Him rejoyce, 
Who form'd him with his voyce : 
Let all the Sons,from Sion ſpring, 
Be joytull in their King, 


3. Let them with Dance, and Pipe proclaime 
The glory of His Name: 
Let them ſing praiſes with the Harp, 
With Timbrell ſhrill and ſharp. 
4, For in His veople He delights, 
Who celebrate His Rites : 
\nd thoſe with meekneſs who abound, 


, Are with ſalvation crown'd. 5+Ler 
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5» Let Saints with glory raiſe their heads, 
And fing upon their beds : 

6. Let His high praiſe, who rules the sKies, 
Their voices exerciſe. 

And in their hand a Two-edg'd ſword 
Be put, to at His word, 

7. For judgment 'gainſt che Heathen bent, 
And peoples puniſhment : 


8. Their captive Kings in chaines confin'd, 
With manaclesto bind, 
And their rebellious Nobles lead 
In iron fettered. 
9. T o execute that heavy wrath 
His judgment threat'ned hath : 
And in faire CharaGers engrave 
Hz Saints ſuch honour bave. 


ÞÞPPÞH$!HEPHEPHHH HPP HIP 
FilAL CL. 


1.TYRaiſe ye the Lord, your Songs addreſs 
P To praiſe His Holynes . 
O praiſe Him in His pow'rs extent, 
Who rules the firmament. 


2. Praiſe Him for all His a&s of might, 
Our wonder which invite : 


PSALME CL. 287 


[n praiſes due His greatneſs tell, 
Which all things doth excell. 


;. Praiſe Him with Trumpets lofty ſound, 
With Cornets ſhake the ground : ; 
His praiſe the Plaltery inſpire, ) 
With the melodious Lyre. 4 


4, Praiſe him with Timbrells, and adyance 
His honour in the Dance. 

Praiſe Him with Organs, Violls, Flutes, 
And the well-ſtringed Lutes. 


5 With Cymbals loud Him magnify, 
Praiſe Him on Cymbals high : 
, Let every creature, that hath breath, 


His Maker praite till death. 
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FINI1S. 
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T His Tune which is proper to Pſalme 119. 
ſerves for the Is 26 344» I * 6. 7. 3 9» I37- 

With any other of that Meter,conteining- 
EightLines in a Staffe. 


[ his is for Pfal. 8. 15.19. 20.21. 23+ 24. 36. 
28, 29. 32, 41. 42. 45+ 47-48.52.69, With 

any Others of that Meter, conteining only 

Fowre lines tr a Staffe. But if the Former 

ſcemes more difficult,or be lefſe uſed in di- 
n 


verſe 


ly for all, wheſe Meter is like t 
 Pſalme. 


verſe Places, This Tune will ſerve general 
e Fir 
| 


IC 25. 67, 


YUAN. \ 


This For Pla 


34. 143- 


Tune of Pfalme 5 1. For the 17. 62. $0, 118. 
With the Others mentioned, | 
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There be other Tunes, which being not very 


nſuall, are not here ſet downe, as Pſal. 50. 
124-127 &c- For which you are referredto 
the Pſalmes Printed with the Bibles. 


_- 


' Some Ecrours of the Preſſe a are 
thus ameaded: 


Sal. 12, v. 9. Flattring. Pſal. 25. 16. To me.) 
"Pf. 38 8. tate -Pſal-$2.v.' 6. From lor-4 
dz1 yet and Hermonrhill, I Thee 37% haps Rill.P/43.} 
. v5. Why dr "ft thou O my-ſoule &ec- Pf; 4B. v1. 
Let leded) Gary ters &c- P/. 49+ v. 15. But God my! 
ſoule &c, P/ 67 .v.1. Upon Thy ſervants &c, Pf. 73. v. 
16. Hard to be &c. P{,98.8. Let Hills &c. Pſc107.y,! 
40+ Purs to ſcorne. - 105.2, Celebrate. P/.114-v.5, 
Ye little hills &c- Pf. 125;v. 3. Vaſſalls, & v. 2. Sas! 
lem fenſe. Þ/ pg 'Tis Thine own Sphzre. & v. 
r4.. Theſe” marvels; *Þ 345- VV. 6. And when their 
Forme 8c» 

Figures of verſes wanting. Pſ. 6.. v. To+ ar, When 
their, &c. Pſ. 30. deeſt 3. & 7. at, For Thou my 
Mounraine, &c. 


P4134. The Tune is falſely refecred, as $1-for 25. 
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